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Misa Tabliha was walking In her garden, lean- 
Ing on the arm of Paul Armstrong, the son of 
an old friend of bers, who had lately settled at 
Cispham asa doctor, and had been mada free of 
the Shrubberlez, for Miss Tabby had loved his 
raother dearly, and was disposed to make a great 
deal of the young surgeon, though she had not 
chosen him as her profesalonal attendant, 

A-litele old lady of seventy, with soft grey 
curls anda complexion as roayasa girl’s. Her 
mild eyes were full of kindliness, and her voice 
had a cheery ring. She made her house a welcome 
resting-place to Paul io the leisure momenta of 
his rather up-hill career, and the young man 
often told her he thought she was the happlest 
person he knew, in spite of her lonely life, 

‘Bless me, my dear!” the old lady rejoined, 
brickly, this August evenlog, ** I need not be 
alone, Why, I've dczens of nieces and nephews 
would be proud to come and take care of me; 
but I like to be my own mistress, You've never 
met any of my family, 1 think, Paul! Perhaps 
you don’t know how good and attentive they are 
to thelr old aunt!” 

There was & smile on her face which took away 
anything of bitterness there might have been In 
this epeech. , 

‘'I don’t want to know them,” sald Paul, de- 
cidedly. ‘’ My mother used to tell me she had no 
patiencs with your brothers; for, when your 
fortune came, inetead of being glad of your pros- 
perity, they all wanted to share ft.” 

“ So they did ;" Milas Tabitha. laughed at the 
recollection ; ‘* bat they were disappointed, I'm 
afraid there's another. intment In store 
for them,” she added, mrad when I dio.” 


“You are not going to die “ gald Paal, 
Fp *' We can none of Sy you, Miss 
iad. 


“We never know,” returned the old lady; 
"'T've passed my threes acore years and tem, 1’m 
glad to have had this conversation with you, 
Paul. I want to ask you e devour,” 

A little bewildered, the young tian declared he 
would do anything for her ia his power,” 

“ Th fe very almple,” said Miss Tabitha. «'' Jast 
tell me thfz, do you consider me in my right 
senses!” ‘ 

Paul positively laughed at the.queation. 

“ Why, Mies Tabitha, of course I do, I will go’ 
farther, and say I never meb a woman with @ 
clearer head for business.” ae 

She emiled as though he had paid her 
compliment, 

I'm very glad to hear you say 20, I asked 
Parker the other day" (Dr, Parker was a con- 
temporary of Miss Tabitha, and had attended her 
for twenty years), “and he told me the same, 
You see, Paul, I am a little afrald sometimes 
they msy try to upset my will, and I think I 
couldn’trest even in my graveif they succeeded,” 

“They couldn’t,” returned Dr. Armstrong, 
confidently, ‘’ Why, Miss Tabitha, just think of 
the number of unprejudiced people who could 
prove your sanity.” 

“Well,” said Mlss Tabby, quietly, “you will 
promise me this, Paul, won't you, that you will 
do your best tc see my wishes carried out? What- 
ever happens you will never help anyone to dispute 
my will, however much you disapprove its 
contents ?” 

"“T will do my ptmosat,”’ he answered promptly ; 
“bat, Indeed, Miss Tabitha, you have no need 
to be uneasy, even if you have left everything 
pr A frota your familly, they can’) dispate your 

“No,” sald Miss Tabby, gravely, " they can’t, 
Iwas my mother’s only child, and miy grand- 
father was nothiog to them. My money came 
to me from people on whom they had no 
claim, and so they can’t expect me to leave It to 
them,” 

Paul kept sllent because he knew perfectly well 
they did expech fb, 

*‘ Your mother was very iotimate with our 
family,” sald Mies Leigh, slowly. “ Did she ever 
tell you that-I had—a sister }” 

a Yes.” 

Heeaid no mors. He had known the romance 

of Miss Tabitha’s life long before he ever saw her. 


thropical woman Instead of the pleasant, cheerfal 
creature she was. : 
He had often marvelled how well she had “ got 
over {t.” The tone of her volce now made 
him think the cure was not ‘so perfect as he had 
imagined, 

“To is forty years ago-now,”’ sald the old maid, 
"bat I remember {+ as though it was yesterday, 
I was not r’ch then, had no chance of belog so. 
I was a plain homdram woman of thirty, and I 
was eogeged to a man [ well-nigh worshipped. 
We been engaged ten years, and some of 
them he had epent abroad trying to get ov. He 
never made a fortane; but he did get a post 
worth two hundred a year, and he came home to 
England—to marry me.” 
* Don’t go on,” urged Paul, kindly. "I kvow 
everything, and it wil! only pain you to tell me 
the story,” 
She shook her head, 

“JT had rather tell you. I never was pretty, 
but he had Iefa mea Frosh, bright spirited girl ; 
as & woman of thirty, eappose my plaionses 
showed more; and then my elster had just come 
from echool, He had seen her lasta child of tex, 
now she was 8 beautiful girl. Well, my wedding- 
day came, but there was mo bridegroom. . He had 
been married to Charlotte very early that morn- 
fog, and had already sailed with her for their 
Sr yay eR 

‘ ed, By 
‘We never heard much about them,” sald 
Mise Tabby, with a patient sigh. ‘ Latters 
came seldom from Africas In those days, bat three 
years later we did hear that Charlotte was dead, 
and had left a little girl, Dallag never wrote 
in; we never heard any more of him of his 


»" He would be an old now,” sald Miss 
Tabby, shaking her | . curls gently, “ but 
there's the little . You're &® young man, 
Paul, end may be you'll laugh aban old woman's 
fancy, but fb hes always seemed to me that 
little Lotty belongs to me, I'ean't leave her 
my property, for {ts would bat bring the.child s 
weary load of trouble from all her uncles; bub I 
want balf of my things to be hers, and so I've 
left it all to one I Can trust, and I know he'll find 
her out,” 
There was a mist before Paul's eyes as he 
listened to this story of “coals of fire.” He did 
not remind Miss Tabby that “‘ little Lotty” 
would be a middle-aged woman by this time. 
He could not find it in his heart, but he did 
suggest to her that {tb would be very difficult to 
trace her niece, and that she ought to leave im- 
plicit directions, 
"Oh, I.bave thought of all. that,’ sald Miss 
Tabitha, contentedly. ‘‘ Charlotte, daughter of 
Charlotte and Dallas Glennie (vhey’re uncommon 
names you see, Pan), born at Porf Elfzabeth 
rome time between forty-five and forty-seven. I 
don’t think there can be any difficulty, and I 
know my heir will falfil my wishes and give her 
if. I'd have put it in the will only I feared 
they'd fiad oub the poor child and make her 
mise them nearly all her fortune before she 
oo a word about it. Ab, Paul, lv’s hard lines 
for a woman to be rich.” 
The aubjec) dropped, and they talked of other 
things, only when Paul began to say good-night 
the old lady put her lHttle withered hand on his 
arm, and eald gently, — 
‘' You'll now~forget your promise, my dear, 
You'll see my will carried out,” 
Paul Armstrong lived about a mile from Mies 
Tabiths, but his home was a very different place 
from the Shrubberies, for this young man, 
although he had the right to pat the letters M D. 
after his name, was very far from rich. 
He had become a doctor from sheer love of the 
profession ; but his means were so slender that 
his studies once completed, and his degree gained, 
there was nothing left to buy a practice or even 
a janior partnersh'p, 
He might, perhaps, have got an assletant’s 
placa in the country, bat Paul was ambitioue, 


wished to win name and fame for himself, and 





He had expscted to find her a soured; misan- 


He did not want to rusticate fn a rural vil he 


so he settled at Clapham, partly because he knew 
the nelghbourhood well from having lodged fn It 


~ pantie 


leading practitioner there,was an old friend of his 
fa x 8, and would be sure to give him his good 
wo 

Practice dropped In sufficient to give Paul 
plenty of work, but. many of the patients were 
gratis ones, and others ehowed themselves very 
—s io Pruaen - their vr tz, so that 
though Dr, Armatr never to spend his 
days at home Satie & had no sick people to 
visit, the demands on his time did not bring 
In an’ like 8 corresponding amount of 
money, and he had hard work to pay’ his way 
and keep up such appearances as his profession 
and the custome of Prettymat-road required. 
Happily, be had an old servant who had lived 
with his mother, and made a do rather 
more than its usual work. Happily, also, Preity. 
man-road wai not exacting. 

The house had been newly painted and pspered 
when Paul went {nto it, and so that the steps 
were of Immaculate purity, and the blinds clean 
and rolled up stralghtly, it mattered very little 
to the road’s esteem thst two or three of the 
upper rooms were quite empty, that the 
butcher's cart only called twice a week, anc 
Martha was the sole retalner, except a boy to 





There was a large brass plate on the door, and 
a side entrance round the corner for the gratis 
patients, who flocked there twice a week from 
eight to ten. 
The house stood ab the corner of the strest, 
and ita reat might have been thirty or five-and- 
thirty pounds a year. . A smaller one would have 
contaiued Paul and his factotum, but something 
must be sacrificed to “appearances,” and to that 
end - young doctor oe t ten pounds o 
unnecessary and texes. 
7°NIe had very few friends in Ciapham, A man 
does not make many, as a rule, in a Londen 
sabarb. © Dr, Parker asked him to dinner twice 
year, three or four young men who had beep 
fellow studente, dropped in sometimes to smoke 
‘® pipe; but of feminine soclety—except at the. 
Shrubberies— Paul was quite destitute. 
He knew Mre, Parker and her daughter wel) 
enough to callon them sometimes on a Sanday, 
but he was Nob a young man to get on easily 
wine pesieate Veere. oatly of a class a trif 
“were m % a ® 
below his own, and there was sormething fn Paul's 
appearance and manners which kept second-rate 
people at a distance, 
In sickness this vanished, and humble matron: 
felt pérfectly at home with him, but their féars 
returned with health,  . — 
Taosy admired him intefsely, thought there was 
no one so clever as ‘our young doctor,” bot 
they never dreamed of asking bim to “@ cut of 
the Sanday’s joint,” or to “smoke a pipe with 
Mr. B—— when the children were In bed.” 

Paul Armstrong did not regret this, He was 
no misan He had no taste for a hermit’e 
life, but he did not care-in the least for hum- 
drum society. 

He would have visited a friend of kindred 
feelings and tastes gladly had that friend lived 
in one room, but he objected intensely to pre- 
tention and lack of refinement. 

He was at this time nine-and-twenty, a tall, 
broad-shouldered young fellow, with dark curly 
hair, large thoughtfal brown eyes, good features, 
a — too strongly marked, and a rather cynics! 
mout 

Miss Parker—she was engaged to be married 
a man she adored, so there could be nothing pe:- 
“sonal in the fdes—always told her mother ‘+ 
would be the making of Dr. Armstrong to fal! 
desperately In love, but if this was so ab this 
time Paul remained unmade, 

Ib chanced that the young man was unureally 
busy after that August evening he spent In Mise 
Tabitha’s . The dog days were fairly ic, 
and though a very pleasant time of year in the 
country or by the sea-eide, they are often apt to 
make work for » doctor in a densely populous 
“aeak coe ap lay chief those 

Armstrong’s y y amon 
who do not migrate for change of alr in Augzst, 
and he found his hands remarkably full, so much 
so that he had not time even to go over to the 





for seven years, and partly because Dr, Parker, a 


Shrubberies for an hour’s chat. 
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will be & on such an éveriing. Hey, 
Martha! what ie 16%": for the old servant’ had 
come hurrylog up with rather an anxious face, 


“He seemed fin a great horry, sir,” rejoined 
Marthe, “and please, sir, did you haew Miss 
Laigh’s gone 1” 

“Gone where?” asked Paul, almply; for Mise 
Tabitha was rather fond of little trips to the 
seaside, where she was usually attended by one 
of her affectionate nieces, ‘ ' 

* I'm sure I don’t know, sir,” re Martha, 
“Dr, Parker, ‘he seemed in a way the 
second time, and he asked me, ‘Dzeen’t your 
master know Mis¢ Tabitha’s'gone?’ and I said 
you bado’t mentioned anything about Miss Lelgh 

me, 

A strange fear sefz:d Paul. Perhaps fo was 
her charge to him that summer evening 
which pub it into his bead. Could Dr. 
Parker possibly mean that the kind old matd had 
one, not to the searide, but a longer journey— 
to that haven whence no traveller returns { 

**’m off to: Dr. Parker's now, Martha!” he 
said, abruptly, “No, l’ve no time for tea, You 
am have some ready for me when I get back |” 

Some men would have gone to the Shrub- 
ee point blank after their old 


Paul Armstrong did nothing of the sort, though 
the old house lay only a stone’s throw out of his 
way to Dr, Parker's mansion, 
He bad never met avy member of Miss 
Tabitha’s family, bdt he was well aware, from 
Dr. Parker and others, that they were grasp- 
ing, mercenary set. ' 
Ib seemed to him almost desecration to think 
of them ruling even temporarily over the old 
tady’s home, Bealdes, as they made a practice 
of disliking all Miss Tabitha’s personal friends, 
a0 doubt they had labelled him fn thelr own 
anlnds as “ dan sa | : 
No; he was away. It might be a foolish 
fancy, born of his dejected frame of mind, whén 
he received Martha's ge. It might bé that 
Dr, Parker wonld tell him of Miss Tabby as ent- 
{og shrimps at Margate or gering at the Brighton 
had Indeed happeved to 
her, why then his visite at the Sbrabberies were 
over, and he would rather not see the dear old’ 
place in other hands, 
Dr. Parker “had jast fiotshed dfener, Paul 
‘was shown ‘tato the jivrary, and in a minate the 
old man joined him. 
'' A nice dance you have given me, Armstrong, 
T wrote to you days ago, and nekéd you to call,” — 
* Toen I never had your letter," 
i so aero ; then. Mirinat per her to post 

. me, strong, a has a lover 
she had bebter be married at sack ous'et hand,’ 
for she's not @ bit of use at home afterwards. 
Well, of course," I want to talk to you about 
poor Miss Tabitha, 1 ht you'd surely 
have been about that, even if you didn’t ged 


"money directly to her niece, 





had known elnce his mother’s death, He was 
overworked and depressed, Faint from extreme 
heat and long fasting, he turned as white aso 
woman, 

“You don’t mean she’s dead?” 

“She died on Sanday morning, Bless me, 
Paul, what's the matter i” 

Then, being 8 practical man, and knowing a 
ttle of his friend’s clroumstances, he darted 


| Into the dinipg-room, selzed on a glass, filled it 


with port wine, cut a thick slice of cake, and 
cashed off with his prize under the footman’s 


very tyes, ; 
“Drink that cf first. Now ent the cake,” he 


‘| eald to Paul, authoritatively. ‘Nonsense, I 


mean to be obeyed, You're half killing yourself, 

pg. man, and I don’t mean to encoursge you 

ft, I shall not say another word till you've 
done as I tell you,” 

Peal saw compliance was the shortest way out 
of thé dkcnssion, He finished the refreshment, 
and then leant back in the easy chalr with » 

-tronbled_ look on his face. 
**You may think it foolish, Dr. Parker,” he 


eald, sicaply, ‘bat I feel unmanned, Miss Leigh 
. ha khh nor kin to me, but I loved her 


“So did J,” sald Dr. Parker, a little grofly, 
‘and my wife, too, Mca. Parker was with her 
ab the last, and wanted to send for you, but 1 
wouldn’t let her!” . 

“Why not ? Surely professional etiquette——” 

*' Professional etiquette be hanged !” said the 
old man, frritably. “I like you, Paul, and I 
wanted to save you from the poor soul’s relations, 
There'll be fuss enough as it is, but it would 
have been ten times wore if*they could have 
sald you were with her at the last, They are a 
worse set than you can understand, young man, 
Why, they’d be capable of saying you cajoled her 
into making her will when she was dying! No, 
at any rate, I have saved you that, and she died 
of syncope, and was quite unconscious at the last, 
You were bast away.’ 

**Bat what have I to do with her will!” 

De, Parker stared. 

"* Don’t you know!” 

** Oaly this, that when I was there a week ago 
she made me promise solemnly, If there was ony 
attempt made to upset her will I would do my 
atmost to see It ‘carried out, “She seemed in 
perfect health then. I tell you, doctor, I was 
perfectly amezed to hear of her death.” 

“She ces bf had a weak heart,” sald Dr, 
Parker, gravely, “ and It seems ehé raw something 
fa the paper that worried her, I brovght the 
paper away with me, and I'll give it you presently, 
but I can find no clue from ft, nor can my wife. 
Let me see, what was’ I saying? -Oh, do you 
really mean Miss Tabitha gave you no clue to the 
bee of her will Lote on 

can Hardly say that; but-——” 

** You need not think you'aré betrsylog her 
confidence by'telling me. IT and old Carleton 
are the executors, and she showed !t to me before 
she signed it.” 

“Then I need not ‘ecrupl6, She told me eho 
had lef all her property away frova her brothers. 
She wanted hal? to go to Charlotte G'ennie, her 
sleter’s only child. She was afraid to leave her 
since the other re- 
lations might worry her, so she bequeathed ever- 
thing to « frlend she felt she could trust, to 
make half over to Miss Glenule, when she could 
ba discovered, I remember ft struck meat the 
time it was rather @ blind confidence to reposs in 


any man. 
“J don’t think he need be feared,” sald the 


"doctor; quietly," bat there'll a fearfal work with 


the relations, I'va had about a score down on 


‘ne already with ‘questions about the will, I've 


pat them all off saying it’s In Carleton’s keepiog, 
and be won’s open ft till after the funeral,” 

‘© When Is that?’ 

“The day after to-morrow.” 

"T should like to'go,’ ' 

“You'll have'to be there. My dear boy, 


‘| baven’t you guessed yet why I was a0 anx!ous to 


sea you’ You are Mise Tabitha’s helr |” 
id nf ble,” ' 
‘*Iv'a trne enough. I told her over and over 
again it would be better for you to know it, I 


even, warned her—knowing someth!ng of your 
pride—you were as likely aa not to restore {bt all 
= brothers, but she sald she would settle 

a °° rf 

“She hes;”’and Paul recollected Mise Tabby’s 
etrategem, ‘She made me promise solemnly te 
do my utmont to prevent her family from trying 
to upset her will, and I passed my word I weula 
see itacted upon, ff posalble.”’ 

The physictan smiled a little grimiy. 

‘*She was a cleverer woman than I thought 
for. She hae chosen almost the only way of 


refuse it after this, but the relations wili be ready 
to tear your eyes ont,” 

"T expreb they will. Dr, Parker, L om net 
tich, but [think I would give anything 1 poseese 
rather than this should have happened.” 

** Then yon’re an idiot,” sald the old gentle- 
man, tartly, ‘“There’s not one of Mies Tabitha’s 
family deserved a ellver sixpence from her, The 
money came from two people who weren't in the 
least related to the Leighs, If snyone had a 
right to please herself In disposing of her fortune 
that woman was my poor old friend.” 

“But they will ssy I courted her for ber 
money.” 

"Lebpthem, You know you didn’t, and J tell 
you what, sir, you have Miss Glennfe’s Intereat 
to think of. You can’t refeee your good fortune 
without rieking here. It’s not ® penny piece 
ehe’d get from her fine uncles and consins,’ 

** I can make {t all over to her.” 

“You can’t, Miss Tabitha had a mind to haye 
her own way. She hasleftthe Shrabberries and 
everything she dies possessed of, after the 
legaciez are pald, to you; but the house iteelf, 
the furniture, the plate, jewels, and euch-like, 
besides a clear two thouennd a year, are yours 
only, for life. They are to descend at ycur death 
to your eldest: aon, and she exprersly dexires 
that you will ealihim Leigh, You ree, she has 
anticipated your desire to deepoll yourself, snd 
prevented is, In a word, it you found Miss 
Glennie to-morrow pou could ouly give her fifty 
thousand pounds ; and i? yor were a dishonour- 
able fellow you need not give her a penny.” 

" Aud the other relations }” 

“Phey are not even mentioned. Oh, there'll 
bean awfal fossa! Reuben Leigh told me he 
expected the savings to amount to a fortune. 
Now, as a fact, there are no eavings excepd 
enough to pay the legacies, She put that aside 
some years sgo, and since that every January 
she has sent a cheque to some charity for the 
amount of her income remainiog after ber last 
twelve months’ expénses were paid.” 

**] shall feel like a ewlndler.” 

** Nonsense,” 

" And how am I to fiad Miss Glennie 1” 

"Ob, she has seen to that—strange the 

hankering she hae had ali her life after that 
4 »?? 
“ You areas bad as pocr Mise Tabfiha,” said 
Paul, half: suiliing, albeit he spoke sadly, ‘“‘ She 
would cail her ‘ Little Lotty’; snd now gou 
epeak of her ns ‘the girl,’ whereas Miss Gieunie 
muet be in reality herd on forty.” 

“Well, well, Miss Tabitha and I are old fools, 
She worshipped Dallas Giennfe, and I loved 
Charlotte Leigh well enough to pret'y well 
break my heart over her lovs, s> I suppose we 
ean's realise the child of those two is a woman 

wn,” 

“ Have you avy idea where Mies Glenuls is $” 

“Not the slightest, Her father was an 
arrant scoundrel, Perauaded that poor child he 
should commit suicide if she dida’s lkten to 
-him, She was as gocd as engaged to me at the 
time, Biers me, Paul, a’ man doeen’d ferget 
these things, Jb was twelve years and. more 
before I looked ab s woman egain, ard well- 
ulgh twenty before:I married. My wite’s a good 
creature, and I love her dearly. I'm fond and 
proud of Floy,:bat yet, after all thie time, I 
can't help taking an{fotereat {2 Lotty’s child.” 

Tt was quite hopeless to make him remember 
Miss Glenvie’s age. It would have been crne! 
to tell him that his own wile (a awest graceful 
women, who locked far too young to he the 
mother of a marrlageable daughter) was pro- 





bably but a very few years her eenfor. The halo 
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of the old romance would hang round “ Lotty’s 
child,” snd Dr, Parker would be her friend 
whatever happened. 
doctor was bud little over alxty. He 
muet have been s mers isd at the time of Dallss 
Gieanle’s marriage, yet the wrong had rankled 
all these years. He was rich and prosperous, 
hie wife idolized him ; their daughter was « girl 
parente might have been proud of, and yet 
—he had not forgotten. 

Possibly Mies Tabitha had known the old 
men’s romance, for they had been tried friends 
for years. Mrs. Parker gave her almost a 
daughter's love, and it was to her first outelde 
ber own house that Florence had carried the news 
of ber engagement. 

“She was a good woman,” repeated the 
doctor, absently ; ‘and ehe didn’t forget Fioy. 
She left the child two handred pounds to choose 
a wedding present,” . 





CHAPTER Il. 


Propasty fn the course of his life as a pro- 
feseiona! man, Paul Armstrong would have to 
face one or two trying moments, but never, if 
he lived to be a hundred, would he have to go 
through euch an ordeal as awaited him after 
Miss Tabitha’s funeral. 

To begin with, he was e sensitive man, with 
feelings as tender as @ woman's, Itjarred on him 
imexpressibly to see strangers in Miss Tabby’s 
house, turning over ber books, scolding her pet 
eat, and making themselves, ss it were, ab home 
there, Then he knew perfectly what wae 
coming, and to see the esger expectant faces, and 
feel how different they would look presently was 
a trial. - 

The seven brothers were all there, five of them 
produced their wives ; and Ms: Tabitha was 
aleo followed to her grave by twenty-nine nieces 
and twelve nephews. Paul counted the total 
number of each, but he waz quite unable to dis- 
sribate them correctly among the seven mourning 
brothers, 


De. Parker told him later that one of these 
seven. was « bachelor, and another's wife was 
detained at home by the very recent arrival of 
another nephew for Mies Tabithe. The "' dear 
departed,” as her relations persisted in calling 
her, was divided In sge by a great gap from the 
surviving e m 

Miss Tabitha, the only child of her father’s first 
marriage, was ao dczen years older than the erring 
Lotty ; and the sons came later stil), so that the 
youngest of the seven was hardly forty-five, aud 
doubtless besides the forty-one nieces and nephews 
present, there were a great many lesser descen- 
dante at home, 

Fortunately, Mr, Carleton, the lawyer, was a 
man of cool common-sense ; he had been intimate 
enough with Miss Tabitha to know exactly the 
expectations of her relations, but he was as calm 
and as self-posseseed as though he had no Idea of 
the impending storm, a msn of decided temper 
and authoritative manners, just the sort of person 
vo keep an excited crowd in order. Dr, Parker 
looked at hfe friend as he began to read the will 
and almost envied his sang froid 

The dccument was very short and simple ; the 
legactes came first, and were so few that the 
relations felt quite consoled to think how little 
inroad would be made on the bulk of the pro- 
perty ; two bundred pounds to Fiorence Parker 
to buy a wedding present, a hundred apiece to 
vhree local charities, a small annuity to each of 
ber servante, and a thousand pounds to Mr, 
Carleton to ba spent by him in tracing the testa- 
tor’s dearly-loved risce, Charlotte Glennie, and 
discovering elther ber present abode, or the date 
ot her death. Dr, Parker and the lawyer were 
sole executors, and as such recelved bequests of 
five hundred each. 

Mr. Carleton paused at this point, and the 
interest of his listeners grew Intensified, but dis- 
appolatment awaited them. Miss Tabitha named 
Paul Armstrong, son of her dearest friend, as her 
netr and residuary legatee, stipniating that the 
Sorubberies, the furniture, plate, and jewels, 
with aclear balf of the personal property {a the 
fands, should be his only for Iife, and shon!d 


descend to his eldest son; of the other moiety, 
amounting to about fifty thousand pounds, be was 
ab Hberty to dispose, 
The storm of reproaches, taunts and abuse 
whioh broke on Paul’e ear even surpassed his 
expectations. 
"I shall upset the will!” said Reaben Leigh, 
the most worthless of the seven brothera. 
“It’s easy to sec,” sald Mre. John, a sleter- 
in-law, with a red uose and short temper, '‘ how 
the poor soul came to die so suddenly. It was 
jast tempting Providence to go making her doctor 
her heir; she might have known what would 
come of it!” 
“ Madam,” cried Dr, Parker angrily, ‘I'll thank 
you to retrach that speech, have been for 
years Miss Leigh’s sole medical attendant, My 
al income is well known to be counted 
thousands. I am hardly likely, I should 

imagine, to commit murder to secure a legacy of 
five hundred pounda,” 

“IT didn’t mean you,” confessed Mra, Jobn, 


promptly, “I meant young Armatrong.” 
* De, Arms "anid the lawyer, with a stress 
on the prof title, ‘‘ never had any medical 


acqualotance with Miss Le'gh ; their 
was of « purely friendly nature,” 

There is no need to dwell on the scene thabd 
followed. 

Paul would gladly have gone home, and left 
the relations masters of the field, but Mr. Carleton 
insisted on his staying till the last of Miss 
Tabitha’s kindred had left the premises. Then 
there wae a harried consultation between the 
executors and the happy (') legatee. 

** Of course, you'll come and live here!" said 
Mr. Carleton, decidedly. ‘It's the bess houee In 
the world fora doctor, Have your plate put up, 
send round circulars announciog your removal to 
your patiente, and move fn bag and baggage.” 

Paul stared. 

“ Live here! I should bs lost,” 

**Tt’s no larger for you than it was for poor 
Miss Tabitha ; {t's the best plan really. Taocee 
people who have just left may give an tofinity of 
trouble, coming pestering the servants; If you 
take possession at once, you'll putastop to that,” 

“ Bat it seems like seizing on the things as soon 
aa the breath fs out of her body.” 

‘* Ts was her wich,” sald Dr, Parker quietly ; 
“‘ahe asked me before she made her will if it would 
annoy me to have another doctor so wear 
to me, and I told her the truth: I shouldn't 
mind if another doctor seb up nexd door to me, 
I'm getting an old man ; I don’t want more money 
than I have; my old patients are not likely to 
desert me, and I don’t care if I never have a new 
one. You jas bear reason, Paul, and move here. 
You'd better start your brougham at the same 
time, andif I know anything of human nature, 
your practice will be doubled in three months,” 

pverhnn mee servante—an old man who acted 
as ener 
ois cnnneal male williogoees to accept Dr, 
Armstrong for a master, and there was no doubt 
Martha would be in her glory as hoasékeepeer. 
Mr, Carleton declared that In a week's time the 
new heir might be established at the old house, 

“We have forgotten one thing,” sald Paul, 
gravely, tothe lawyer: ‘‘the search for Miss 
Giennis.” 

*T shall put it into the hands of the right sort 
of person to-morrow.” 

** And,” he hesitated, ‘‘life is uncertain, Mr. 
Carleton, and if I dle Miss Tabitha’s wishes might 
be neglected. I should be much obliged if you 


intercourse 


is; jasb that I leave ali I have to Charlotte 
Glennie.” 

“All you can leave,” ssid Mr. Carleton, jest- 
Ingly. “ Halt your property is reserved for your 
aon, recollect.”’ 

*T shall never marry, Mr. Carleton. Don't let 
there be any delay, please ; I shall not feel easy 
upsell Miss Glenole’s righte are secured,” 

“A strange young meso, Parker,” said the 
executor bo the old doctor after dinner, for the 
Parkers were hospitable people, and Mr. Carleton 
bad been fnvited to retarn with his old friend. 

** As good a lad as ever breathed,” agreed the 





host, “ butas proud as Lucifer. He'd bave glven 


would make my will; never mind how short it | dead 





back penny to the family if Miss Tabitha bad 
not tied bls hands.” 
“ He’d better marry,” sald Carleton, shrewdly ; 
“with a wife and family to think of, he would 
lore his romantic notions.” 

“My Fioy says ft would be the making of hia 
to fall in love.” 

** What a pity she has not « elater |” 

Paul went home to Prettyman-road, feeling 
more affection than he thought he bad ponseseed 
for the meagre house, 

Martha met him at the threshold. 

“There’s no messages, sir,” she announce), 
triumphantly ; *‘ and your tea’s all ready.” 

But he was not to enjoy ft, Perhaps as a 
revenge for his having deserted them all the 
afcernoop, hie patients determined to be 


He had just poured out his first cap whea 
at the : 


opinion, 

** The doctor is in,” Paul heard her say as be 
reached the door, ‘but he ‘is very much 
engaged. Unless it’s urgent, Ff don’t think bs 


can come pee, ha os 

bi Martha,” interpose master, cheer- 
nae “you can go downstairs. I'll attend to 
1) ”» 

Martha retired In 


dadgeon, and Panl found 
he had 


do for 
He led the way into the and ted 
the gas, for though it was daylight still out of 


doors, the dark clouds made {t already gloomy 
within, He placed a chair for her, bat she never 
took it, She only turned her soft, dark eyes on 
him with piteous entreaty. 
"Ob, sir, come with me, or you will be too 
late,’ : 
He took up his hat and coat and was resdy. 
The rain and wind ceased opportunely as they 
that it was possible to withou: 


E 
; 
E 


“ Where do you live} who Is It that fs 11!” 
** Warden-road,” answered the girl, quietly ; 


but to-night, when I came home, I found her 
on the flocr in a white heap, and 
or speak to me; it seems as though she were 
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Armstrong, and I am «® copying 
clerk in a law statloner’s office in London.” 

She opened the door with a lateh-key, A 
woman, probably the landlady, came into the 
narrow passage at the sound. She ceemed a 
poverty-stricken 

y degrees lower In the 
social scale than Pcetoyman-road), but neat and 


clean. 

“She's jast the same, Miss Fortescue,” said 
Mre, Gibbs, civilly. ‘‘I’ve been a-waiching her 
ever since you went, but she’s never stirred.” 

It was the top front-room of the little honse 
where Helen preceded Paul Armstrong. Some- 
thing very white and still was lying on the 
bed, and Paul koew as he looked at it that he 
this Inclement 


poverty—not 


There were no restoratives in the house, but, 
fortunately, he chanced to have some powerfal 
smelling salts in hiy pocket. By the help of 
these he soon t Dorothy Forteseue back 
from the border! of unconacionsness. 

“That's better,” he eald, when she had opened 
her eyes and even epoken feebly. 

"Now, Miss Fortescue, perbaps you’il tell_me 
why you fainted. -D> you know you've given 
your sister a terrible fright? ’ 

“I couldn't help {t,” sald the girl with « 
shudder, “ Neil, don't be frightened, but I’ve 
seen him,” 


If ever terror and dismay were ted on 
buman face they were on Nell’s en ake pat 
one wy Fis oe ae be to still ite 
aching ; voice zy tter 
she saked : : eeaxtieg 

‘ Are you quite sure, Dolly |” 

* Cuda T ata ’ 

‘Now, young ladies,” said Paul, interposing 

gp. Boni “remember you are 
ander my authority ; vou have placed sour sister 
under my care, Miss Fortescue, and I insist on 
her being kept quiet. Yon had better get her to 
bed ae soon a@ you can, and I will send some- 
thing to make her sleep, Now, remember, there 
is to be no talkiog at ali.” 

Helen followed him from the room: the 
friendly Mre. Gibbs came back to sft with Dolly. 
Paul never attempted to remonstrate when he 





saw Helen meant to go ont again ; he guessed 
per the Fortescues had bat one room, and 
that she wanted to speak to him out of Dorothy’s 


“Well?” he said, as thongh {) had just 
occurred to him, ‘it has left off raining, and if 
you could step round with me to my surgery, I 
daresay you would get the medicine sooner, as 
may boy will be gone home.” 

She said nothing, only followed him with that 
strange look of terror still on her face; bub 
when had reached the surgery, Paul put a 
chair for her, and tnatead of beginning to com- 


pound the medicine, rat down opposite her and 


i you no parente, Miss Fortescue!” 
* No, 

“ Forgtve the seeming curlosity—have you and 
your sister really no relations |” 

Nell rafeed her head and looked into his face. 
Somethiog she saw there seemed to {nepire ber 
confidence, fcr she cried impulsively, — 

_ "I should lite to tell you. You might 
advise we, only it is a long tory, and perhaps 
you are busy.” 

“T am quite ab your service,” said Paul, 
kindly, ‘‘ and I will do my beat to help you, First 
T ovghs to tell you your sleter fs very ill. She 
needs perfect quiet, the greatest care, and plenty 
of nourishing food.” 

"Sse le dying of terror and starvation,” sald 
Nell, bitterly, "Do you think I do not kaow ft, 
Dr. Armstrong. Well, there are times when I om 
almost glad to know it; ab least she will be safe 
from him, then.” 

“Miss Fortescne, she fs not dying. [bis at 
present not beyond the power of cure, Your 
troubles seem heavy enough, but don’t go out of 
your way to think them worse.” 

Noell looked at him gratefally, 

" If I could only give her rest and peace,” she 
said, wistfally, “but I am eo handicapped ; let 
me tell you all.” 

Paul thought he had never heard a sadder 
story, nor one told more unselfishly * by Nell’s 
version, she and Dorothy were alike in misfor- 
tune and suffering, but Pan!, reading between the 
Ines, guessed that Dorothy had been a petted, 
spolied beauty, and that not only had she wrecked 
her own life, bat had dragged her alster down 
with her Into trouble and distress. 

Thelr father was a clergyman, and at his 
death had been recefved into an orphan 
asylam, whence at seventeen and eighteen they 
had gone ont Into the world as governesses. 

“] should have taken you for eighteen now,” 
sald Paul, interrupting her. 

“Aad Iam one-and-twenty,” 

Ic was a pltifal story, The younger sister had 
attracted the notice of her employer's son, and 
been dismissed, Another situation was provided 
for her, with the same result; then she deter- 
mined to get her living on the stage, and became 
a& music-bhall singer. For a little time ehe 
ancceeded, 

" I never saw her then,” sald Nell, sadly, My 
employers were very kind, but they had a horror 
of music-halls, and—Indeed the people Dolly had 
to meed ware not fit associates for’ my pupils. 
She was so good and generous she would not 
come to me lest she should draw me Into 
trouble. Fora whole year I never saw her.’ 
rotenone interpreted sa mean that Dolly, 

ing ly prosperous, not worrled her 
slater for twelve months. 

" And then you met———” 

**She came to me ; ib is jast nine months ago, 
She said she was married and getting on, bat her 
husband was much away, and she felt lonely, 
—_ not I give up my situation and live with 

er.” 

“Tt wae a sacrifico—anrely you refased |’ 

‘*T refased, I felt her husband would not like 
it. Thad never seen him. <A month later he 
wrote to me; his child wae dead and his wife 
og. Lee come at _ he 

at your employer ” 

Noil’s eyes flashed. 

"I had been with ber over two sears, and had 
never bad a holiday. I told her Dully was iil, 
perhaps dying, and losplored her to let me have a 
werk's leave of absence,” 








“ Did she refaee 1"’ 
“See did more. She told me Dollyand her 
husband were no fit company for her goveruens. 
If I went to thelr house J should neverretarn to 
Spruce Gardens. She mado me desperate, I 
packed my clothes, aud left that very day, 
suffering her to keep my quarter's salary fn lieu 
of notica, Dr. Armstrong, when I think of that 
woman I feel desperate.” 

“Don’t think of her,’ sald Paul, genily. 
“Belleve me, Miss Fortescue, deeds like hers 
don’t go unpuniehed,” 

I went to my slater, and I took an unubterable 
dislike to her husband, He had been a ‘comic’ 
at the hail where Dolly savg, but he bad been 
‘out’ for come time, I did not Mike bis ways to 
her, I felt afraid of him, and I could see ber 
tremble when he spoke to her, She was very 
i), and ab last one day the doctor told me she 
might recover, bat ahe would uever sirg another 
note,” 

"To all came ont then, He had married her 
for ber volce. There was a fearful scene. He 
was off the nexb morniog at daybreak, and we 
Giscovered he had sold everything the house 
contained to a broker, who come that very after 
noon to remove them. 

‘*'We came to Warden-road. I should have 
tried to have gob an engagement as dally governess, 
but I had no references, I write a clear round 
hand, and a law atationer was glad to employ 


me, 

‘SAt first we gob on tolerably, but Dolly hae 
never recovered from the shock of ber child’s death 
and her long illness. 

“ She seems possessed with terror of har hus- 
band’s appearing and claiming ber ; night and dey 
it haunts ber. 1b seems crus! to leave her alone, 
and yet I must earn our living.” 

And yon called in Marke {’ 

"I took her to him once or twice, but he did 
her no good, and she seemed afraid of him.” 

“Do you suppose that she really saw her 
hueband 1” 

“T can’t tell.” 

“Such a man ae you describe would nob be 
an, to wish to burden himself with an Invalld 
w 'e.”" 

“No; but he may not know opr poverty. He 
may try to find us cub to work on our feare.” 

“I don’t anderetand,” 

Nell blashed. 

“ He lsa bad man. 
Dolly jast to frighten ue,” blushing, 
bribe him to leave her in peace.” 

* You must do no sach thing.’’ 

**T could not,” sald Neil, simply ;'"'I can juat 
manage to pay cur way.” 

A deep pity filied Paul's heart for the brave, 
hard-working girl, but he hardly knew what to 
adviee her. He was aware that by the law the 
ex-comic sirger could claim his wife, but he did 
not think him likely todo so. He conld only iell 
Helen his own conviction, give her the remedies 
he had preserlbed for ber sieter, and promise to 
look in ab Warden-road the following evening, 

The girl heeltated as he made this promise, and 
she seemed abort to say something she found it 
difficult to utter, 

Paul auderstood, and rejoined, promptly : 

"It happens I have a patient close to you who 
needs a good deal of attention ; I can look in on 
your slater without the smallest inconvenience. 
You mugd not think of me as looking out for tbwo- 
and-elxpence like Dr. Marke every time I knock 
at the door, Miss Fortescue.” 

Nell looked at him gratefally. 

“ Bab your being kind enough to trust me fs no 
reason why I should impose on you, Dr, Arm- 
strong.” 

**1'll promise faithfally torzend in my bill some 
day ; meanwhile, Miss Fortescue, you must allow 
me¢ to have my own way and visit your slster as 
often ae I think necessary, By the wey, does 
your landlady kuow the fs married 1” 

“No,” Helen blushed hotly; “I don’t like 
deceit, but is seemed safer.” 

Paul looked thoughtfal. 

* Well; if Mr.—you haven’s téld me his name, 
by the way—tronbles you, you had better send 
round for me. IfI give him a plece of my mind, 
he may leave you alone for the future,” 


He might seem to wani 
"T would 
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Helen went away, ieavivg Paui to wonder why 
the little surgery looked so dark and mean. He 
went back to his interrupted meal and indulged 
to day dreams of his new life ab the Shrubberies, 
bab somehow a girl's face rose up before him now 
and again ; he could not get Nell Fertescue and 
her strange history out of his mind. 

He made a few inquiries the nex) day, and 
found that the two girls had lived for six monthsfo 
Warden-road; they paid thelr way, but it was 
evidently « strugg'e ; aod all the time they had 
been in their humble lodging notasingle visitor had 
ever inquired for them, and not a single letter bad 
ever come for eloher of them, 

** And,” continued Panl’e informant, who was 
own sister to Mrs, Gibbe, aud so likely to be cor- 
rect, ‘‘ they do gay ip would be a blessing if the 
younger one were taken ; ehe’s but a poor sickly 
thing, and leads her poor sleter a pretty life with 
her grumbilogs.” 

A very few calla in Warden-road brought Paul 
pretty much to this eame view. 

Dorothy was nob a favourite with bim, She 
seemed discontented aud jsalona ab everything 
Helen did, 

She had undoubtedly been very pretty, but she 
struck the doctor as one of the most unamfable 
young women he had ever met, and he wondered 
what Nell could fiad to love In her. 

**T'll tell you what io fa, Miss Fortescue,” he 
sald to Helen when he had attended the favalid 
a week, ‘you make a great mistake by hamour- 
iog Mrs, Dart fo everythiog. You ought to rouse 
her, aud make her see how selfish she {s,” 

Bat Nell shook her head. , 

“She bas had eo much trouble, doctor.” 

“ Well, {t seems to me the trouble was of her 
own brewing. She has wrecked your life for you, 
and the least she can do Is to be moderately 
grateful fn return.” 

Nell blashed crimzon at the reproof, 

“Dolly did not know [ cared so much,” was 
the quiet reply; ‘‘and I’m glad I found {t out fa 
time before it was too late ’’—s remark which set 
Paul wonderfng—and taking care to make his 
next visit when he knew Dorothy would be alone, 
he asked her point-blank if her sister had no 
friends, 

‘*She Iived for more than two years in one 
family,” he sald, cautfously ; “ did no one she met 
there take eufficient interest In herto keep up the 
acqaalatance ?” 

** Mrs, Lolgh tarned her away because she came 
to nurse me,” rep!ied Dorothy; ‘and I’m sure 
it was no loss, The Leighs were terribly poor, 
and Nell was worked to death. Mre, Lsigh was 
fond of her in a sort of way, and sald she would 
raise her ealary when they cams into their fortune; 
but I don’t think she meant fb,” 

A strange suspicion came to Paul. 

“ Was Mc. Leigh’s Christian name Reuben }” 

"Yes. Da you know him?”: 

“T have met him Well, Mrs. Dart, do you 
yasan bo tell me the Lefghs cast your sister off 
without a simple word of kindnees 1” 

“Yes. I think they treated her whamefully ; 
and they kept her salary, too. Of course, I 
know you think ib was all my fault, Dr. Arm- 
strong, bud ib wasn’b, They were longing for 
an excuse to get rid of Nell, because of Mr. 
Wilmore.” 

Light broke on Panl. 

"What had he to do with it ?” 

"He waea cousin of Mra, Lsigh’s, and he waa 
engeged to Nell ; ab least, I sappose they thought 
ib waa an engagement, but Idon’h suppose any- 
thing would have come of it, Toe Leighe would 
have taken care of that.” 

“Do you mean ths engagements broken off 1” 
asked Pau), sharply, 

** Of course it fs, Mrs, Leigh told him a long 
rigmarole, and he came to our house to see Nell, 
i was in bed, bat my husband caw him, and told 
me he was a stuck-up, self-satisfied idfot, and 
Nell was welkuld of him.” 

“Do you m you sent him away withont 
your slater's knowledge? ” ; 

‘ Oh dear no,” said Dorothy, complacently, 
** Noll had been alone with him for an hour, He 
gave her her choice between giving him up and 
dropping all fntercource with us, Of course, she 
wasn'> going to forsake her own relations, so he 





wont off in a huff. He ts engaged to Mra, Lelgh’s 
eldes’ gitl now.” 

“How do you know!” 

* Bacause we met them once on the Common, 
The Lelghs have some relations living there. 
Well, Mr. Wilmore stopped of his own accord, and 
futrodnced Alice as his future wife. Did you ever 
hear of anything so inconsiderate ?”’ 

“ Aud your sister }” 

“Ob, Nell got very white; but when they 
had passed on she told me she was very glad 
I had saved her in time, for ib would have 
broken her heart ff she had married him, and 


‘| found out his true nature afterwards. I don’t 


think Nell will ever marry now, she has 
grown so plain, and seems just cut ont for an 
old maid,” 


OHAPTER IIL. 


Wituis & month of Miss Tabitha’s death 
Ds, Armstrong and Martha removed to the 
Shrubberiess, and Paul began to perform his 
professional visits, driving {n a very comfortable 
brougham. 

It was jaetas the lawyer had predicted, success 
came promptly. 

Tue first week of the brougham he had six 
new patients. 

People evidently thought Dr. Armatrong of 
the Sarubberies quite deserving their confidence, 
and he was so busy the first few days after his 
removal that Martha remarked grimly she dida't 
ese the ure of his coming into a fortune if it made 
him work harder than ever. 

Ha told Miss Fortescue of his change of -resi- 
dence very simply, If she needed him at any time 
she must send to the Shrubberies instead of to 
Prettymin-road, 

Nell emiled at the news. 

‘(That large house on Olapham Common } 
Ob, Dr. Armatrong, I am so glad, you must be 
getting on!” 

Paul emiled, 

we apts? I should have waited long enovgh 
for such a house had it depended on my earning 
ft; but It comes come from a-very dear old 
a who specially desired I should live in 
+.” 


‘* Your wife will like it,” eald Dorothy calmly, 
considering she had been left out of the conver- 
sation quite long enough, ‘‘ and the garden will 
be so nice for the children,” 

Paul lavghed outright. 

“You are too generous, Mrs. Dart. I have 
none of the blessings you would load me witb. 
Didn't you know I am that mach-to-be-pliled 
individual—a bachelor?” 

“No.” returned Dolly, promptly. ** Nell told 
m8 you were married,” 

Mies Fortescue looked uncomfortable. 

“Tt never remember saylng so, Dolly.” 

‘© Well,” said Paul, feeling the conversation 
had taken an unpleasant drift, ‘‘there fs no 
mistress of the Shrabberies, and a le man 
cannot possibly ts through the quantity of fruit 
and vegetables the gardens provide, so you must 
let me keep you supplied with green stuff, Miss 
Fortescue,” 

A surprise was fo store for the doctor. He 
had no sooner fairly settled ab the Shrubberies 
than he received visits from all Miss Tabitha’s 
seven brothers, and the strangest parh of the 
business was that they all fgnored the very un- 
pleasant things they had said about him, and 
preseed him most warmly to visit them. 

"T can’t understand {t,” Paul remarked to 
Dr, Parker, with whom he was dining the 
following Sundsy. “I must be. a good ten 
years younger than the most javenile of them. 
Sarely they don’t expect to outlive ms and 
come in for al] I can leave as an act of restitu- 
tlon 

Mrs. Parker smiled. 

‘Ab, Ds. Armstrong, the problem fs very 
simple, and if only you were a conceited man it 
would not puzzle you,” 

“Bat it does puzz’e me,” confessed Paul, 
“T have a strong idea there fs some object in 


-this sudden amfability, and I want to d!ssover 


whad fo is.” 





De. Parker chuckled. aH Ut 

“Ab, Armstrong, you're too simple for 
this wicked world, Some of the Messrs, Leigh 
have grown-up hters, others have sisters-in. 
law dependent on There's not one of the 
seven, my boy, but has some young lady they 
would like to recommend you as queen consort of 
the Shrabberies.”’ 

Paul stared, 

**Do you mean it?” 

** OF course, {t's as plain as a pikestefi. You're 
the most eligible bachelor of thelr acquaintance. 
At the worst you've two thousand a-year you 
can’t make ducks and drakes of.- Why, Paul, do 
you know Mrs, Reuben actually oh my 
wife the other day, and sald her second daughter, 
Sybil, was quite a genlas for learning and ic- 
bo jaet the girl to marry © professional 
mani’ 

‘*T ike Alice best,” in Mrz. Parker, 
“batI hear she ts engaged to that detestable 
young Wilmore,” 

Paul looked up quickly. : 

“I have heard a little abont Mr, Wilmore 
lately. I wish you would tell me-what you 
know of him.” 

"He's not a bad fellow,” sald the doctor, 
“only he is so contemptibly weak, His father 
wes & shopkeeper, and he's so afraid of y 
finding ft out he gtves himself the airs of 
Mra. Reuben Leigh is a kind of c 
and the most presentable connec 
so I suppose fn return for having been 
up fn social etiquette, ho is to 
daughter.” - 

“He was engaged to someone 
Piorence, “I hope she had the 
him over. Mr, Wilmore Is just the k' 
to bea tyrant, unless his wife took 
ruled him completely.” 

"Which Alice Lelgh’s mother will 
her doing,” concluded Mrs, '* 
talk of these people, Fioy, 1s makes me cross; 
only De. Armstrong, ff you fall into any of 
traps lald for you, don't ssy you've not been 
warned,” ; ; 

Ip was gottiog towards winter when Dr. Arm- 
atrong received a note begging him to call on 
Mr, Carleton at his earliest conventence, and Paul 
was honestly delighted when he heard that the 
eearch for Mies Tabitha’s widowed niece had been 
ended by Mies Charlotte Glennie herself calling 
ab the office, 

"You couldn’t have given me better news,” 
said Pau), heartily. "Mr. Carleton, how soon 
can the money be transferred |” 

The old lawyer stared at him, 

“Tf you'll take my advice you'll pub fb off as 
long as posstble,”” he said, quietly. 

Paul frowned. 

*T onl ib as a trasd,” he returned, 
gravely; “if I betrayed Miss Tabitha’s: con- 
fidence, I don’t think I should have a moment’s 


ce, j 
ee Look here!” sald Mr, Carleton, frankly. 
“Do you take me for a swindler? Do you know 
I was one of Miss Léigh’s most intimate friende, 
and so can’é you listen to me without jamping to 
conclasions ?” 

**T thought——” 

"That I wanted to make you keep the money,” 
interrupted Oasrleton. ‘‘Idarecay, Well, just 
Isten ! I want you to put off psyiog Charlotte 
Glennle fifty thousand pounds as lopg as you 
can, because I don't believe she is the women 
she claima to be at all.”, 

Paul stared. 

‘Bat what object would she have in pretend- 
ing to be Miss Giennle ?” ' 

“Our man’s been making inquiries, and, I 
suppoee fb leaked oub that there was money fn 
question. Now, what I propose to do is this; 
we haven't spent fifty pounds of the sum Miss 
Leigh left to pay for tracing her niece ; let us 
hand the balance over to Mies Glennie ! she will 
be highly delighted, and go of quite contented ; 
meanwhile my man will keep an eye on ber, sud 
it'll he hard if sooner or later he doesn’t find out 
the flaw in her case.” 

“What makes you so certain there is a 
flaw?” 

" Because she protests too much, and she 
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contradicts herself: one moment she declares 
her mother died when she herself was born, then, 
fo the same breath, she declares her mother had 
told her of her rich aunt, and brought her up to 
expect a legacy.” 

" fs the father }*’ 

“Dead years azo! She has all the necessary 
papers ; proves ber own birth and his death. I 
tell you, Armstrong, her story is cnt and dried 
perfectly, and yot I’m positive she’s no more 
Miss Tabitha’s niece than I am,” 

“ Bat you had never seen elther the girl or her 
mother,” 

"Never ! but birth must tell fn the long rnux. 
Now, Lotty Leigh was a lady, and Mr, Glennie, 
though an out and ont scamp, came of a first- 
rate family ; this woman can’t speak the Queen's 
English.” 


“No; bub he’s heard of her belog found, and 
wants to ask her to spend a week at Merton 
House. In pity for hie wife I persuaded him 
to have her to tea firat, Idon’t think after an 
hour or two of her soclety he’l! feel so hosplt- 
able. He means to ask you to meet her. Now, 
Dr. Arms , all I beg of you is to walt; you 
need not tonch a penny of the money; you can 
led every farthing of the Interest accumulate ; 
but don’t pay a cent of fo to this woman until we 
know something more about her. 

The invitation to tea was conveyed by the old 
doctor in person to his young friend, 

“Tt must be Sanday,” sald Dr, Parker, rather 
crossly ; “Carleton has an {dea I ehall not 
care to Introduce Miss Glennle to my friend 
and we are y alone on Sundays. It's all 
a fad of his, I'm nob ashamed of people 
<— they are poor, and Lotty’s child must be 
a lady. 

“Vill come and gladly,” sald Paal, promptly. 
*' Mr, Oarleton told you, I suppose, he thought 
bbe better say nothing about the money at 

rat.” 

* Yeu, he told me; he’s a cautious man; but! 
dareeay {t’s just as wel). It might be a shock to 
her com{ng so suddenly.” 

Paul reached Merton House soon after four, 
eg ap ol eh longer its ornament ; 

ouse for a neighbouring 
vi only two months before. Her mother 
was quite alone when Paul was shown Into the 
drawing-room. 

“Ah! De, Armstrong!” she sald, with a half 
sigh ; ** you see the nest fs forsaken ; our birdle 
hae flown away.” 

“T don’t mean to condole with you,” said 
Panl, cheerfally, ‘ because I know in your 
heart you ate glad Mrs, Morton should make 
soy man as happy as you have her father, 
= she fs to live so near, you will ses her 
© en.” 

“What do you think the doctor proposes i— 
that Miss Glennie should come to us on a long 
visit to fill Floy’s place !” 

“No one con! id pep I rather fancy 
your proposed guest iz a wenty years older 
than Miss Parker—TI mean Mrs. Morton.” 

“Do you know I am rather dreading her?" 
ald his hostess, gently, “Both my husband 
and Mtss Tabby thought so much of seeing her, 
and if she dose not turn out nice, I shall be quite 
disappointed.” : 

* Where fs the doctor 1” 

‘ Called out to'an old lady with the gout, bat 
I expect him {n every moment.” 

“Miss G‘ennie,” 

The footman made the announcement with 
the utmost compoaure, but {t was probably the 
first time be had ushered such a figure as 8 
visitor Into bis lady’s presence. Miss Glennie 
looked like @ well-to-do monthly nurse dressed 
in her best ; she was so stout that Paul began to 
fear for Mra. Parker’s pretty chairs ;, her dress of 


cardinal French meriao looked almost bursting / 


At the seams, and her black far cape—-far too 
juventle a garment—refused to meet at all; she 
bad light halr, darkened by a quantity of pomade ; 
her face matched her dress In hue, and her 
bonnet, of a cheerful purple, was adorned by a 
bird of Paradise ; amlabllity, nay, almost fawalog 
sycophancy, was written on her face, and she took 
Mrs, Parker's thin hand In both her own, squees- 





fog it so hard that her tight kid gloves spilt with 
a loud crack by dint of the exertion, 

“Iv's an ‘appy day for me, ma’am,” sald 
Charlotte Glennie, warmly, “hab oses me re- 
stored to my own family. My poor dear pa 
should have lived to see this ’appy meeting ; fb 
would ‘ave gladdened his very ‘art,’ 

Mrs, Parker looked at Pau), and the very 
piteousness of the glance brought him to the 
rescue, 

“Pray elt dowo,” and he wheeled the most 
substantial chalr he could find up to the fire, 
‘Perhaps you don’t know my name, Miss 
Glennie: Paul Armiirong, an old friend of your 
aunt’s; Mrs, Parker can hardly claim to be 
related to you, but her husbandand your mother 
wae a, P ne *Lige 

’ve often ‘ard my pa 6 of ’er,” sn 
Miss Gisnnle, blandly, which compliment per- 
plexed the listeners, since Mrs, Parker had never 
act syer Oh Mr, Giennile, 

It was hard, nay, ft was almost impostible, to 
make conversation, sspecially as both Pan! and 
Mra. Parker could not help thinking of M's: 
Tabiths, and wondering what she wonld have 
said had this vulgar, middle-sged woman been 
prevented to her as her ‘‘littie Lotty”’ ; bat Dr, 
Armstrong worked menfally, and Miss Glennie 
fortunately being one of those people always 
happy 80 long as they hear the sound of their 
own voice, the trio gob on far better than might 
have been expected,- 

Miss Glennie apologised for her Jack of mourn: 
Ing by saying, as she had only heard of her 
aunt's death three months after it occurred, and 
shé heard that in the highest circle (she sald 
““"tghest ") black was only worn a few weeks, 
she had not thought {t worth while to boy any. 
She knew nothing of Africa ; had left ib a mere 
baby, Her pa brought her home to. Eogland 
took a public-house, but somehow he didn’s 
he never did get on for long together, 
now getting on for a dozen 
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‘§ L.wonder he never sought ont his wife's re. 
om ” said Mra. Parker " I should 
ve 


» quietly, 
he would have tried to find friends 
for his daughter before he died.” 

‘My ps wae that proud,” sald Charlotte, 

» ‘he never would ask anyone for 
sy and In those days I'd a yonng man,” 
oth her Meteners looked steadily on the 
ground ; eq ‘rc not meet each other's eyes. 
Abt last Mrs. Parker returned to Inquire whether 
Miss G'ennie lived alone, and how (this was most 
delicately put), she herself, 

“I won't say but. it’s ‘ard work,” confessed 
Charlotte. ‘I let lodgings to city gents, which 
isa deal of work and very Ilttle pay ; but etill, 
one must have one’s biteand eup. I’m aure this 
money Mr. Carleton talke of ’ll be quite a god- 
eend. Nine hundred pounds he thinks ib ‘Il 
be, which ‘ld set me up, and keep me as a lady 
ought to bs kept.” ‘ 

Enter the doctor, and Paul, with a great pity 
at his heart for the shattering of the old man’s 
romance, performed the Introduction. 

Happily for them Miss Glennie left early. One 
of her “‘clty gents” fadaiged that nighd In a 
supper party, the hot datntles for which the 
‘* girl” could be in no wise trasted to prepare. 
og a eeven at tee 

friends, and departed enniogton 
which suburb her home was situated. : 

A dead silence fell on the three, Mre, Parker 
would nob be the first to speak to her husband 
of his disappointment. Paul hardly knew what 
to say. Mr, Carleton admitted Miss Glennle had 
produced all the proofs of her identity ; and yet 
ee lawyer doubted. Paul found himself doubt- 

too, ' 

De. Parker broke the stillness og his 
clenched fist down on the table A Rpm iaty 

"*T don’t belfeve {t,” he erled. ‘ You and 
Carleton may swear it to me om your knees, 
Paul, if you like, but I'll never balleve that 
woman is Lotty’s daughter |" — 

His wife hit on the very polnt of the difficulty 
by her gentle inquiry,— — ~ 

‘* Bab, dear, ff she is not our old friend’s niece, 
who is she?” 








*T don’t care!” The old gentleman was 
gesting angry. “She is nob Lotty’s child,” 

"JT suppose Mr. Glennie had not a sleter?” 
suggested Paul Armstrong. “ Depend upon ft, 
if your Iste visitor {fs not Charlotte Glennia, 
she is soméone intimately connected with ths 
family.’ 

Tha decior shrngged hfs shoulders, 

‘Why Dallas Glennle was an aristocrat to 
the backbone} Av arrant seamp, I grant you, 
but patrician to hfs fioger-nails, Fancy his 
allowing a daughter of hie to allade to him as 
her ‘poor pal’ Fancy his keeping a public- 
house! Ins no use, Pani; I tell you { knew 
the man and he conidn’s have dons such a thing. 
It fs as likely to be true es bis being too proud 
to seek ont his rich relations, Woy, he'd have 
gone down in the mud and grovelled to anyone 
who'd give hin a bank-note,” 

Mrs, Parker interposed, 

‘Ta she like him?” 

“Like him! Of courses the fon't; she’s no 
more his danghter than you are?” 

*'Toen, who is she?’ 

“TI don’t know, Why does not Cariston find 
out? What's the good of lawyers if they ict 
their fclends be [mpoxed upon? I suppose ho’li 
be [diot enough to let you pay the fifty thousand 
potnds, Pant?” 

'* He wanted me to wali three months, I was 
very much eunoyed at the advice ; but I confers 
now I feeb fnclined to follow ip,” 

"Thren months! You'd walt three years if 
you tock my advice. Then, what’s the money 
she’s so set up abont }"’ 

“The remainder of the amount Miss Tabitha 
left to be spent In findiog her nfece, Mr, 
Carleton fancies {f this were paid to her, and 
she thought we were quits convinced of her 
identity, she might be off her guard and betray 
her real atatfon,” 

**She’s done that already, She's « lodging- 
hotise keeper at Kennington. I should like to 
send someone to lodge in her house, bub she's ao 
artfal she never mentioned her addrese.” 

“Mr, Carleton must have fr,” 

Bat Mr. Carleton appealed to, aald he had not 
got lt. He wrote to Miss Glennie ata cortaia 
road in Brixton, and had quite believed ske had 
lived there, Dr.’ Parker was so angry about the 
whole business he wanted the lawyer. to pay her 
nothing. Paul tnclined to the belief she had 
better receive the sum advised by Mr, Carleton, 
since he thought security would be the best way 
of making her betray bereelf. 

Meanwhile the lawyer enclored " Mias 
Glennie” 2 cheque for fifty pounds, and 
informed her that there were certatu formalities 
to be gone through before she could touch the 
rest of the money, and these might, he feared, 
cause some delay. 

The lawyer had rather a hard post of it, for 
De, Parker grambled as him continually, and 
would not belfeve it was [{mpossible to prosecate 
Migs Glennie, though the old gentleman him- 
self confessed he conld prove nothing egainss 
her, fn fact, everyone was at loggerheads, and 
might have remained eo, but for a bright idea 
that occurred to young Mrs. Morton when she 
heard the whole story on coming home after her 
honeymodn. 

“Why don’t you look for her In the Post 
Office Directory? If she keops a lodging-houss 
she’s probably been In the same street for years. 
Jost try and find her ont, and then Charley 
can go and eek some question about her apart- 
mente. He Is ured to talking to strangs people, 
yon know,” ; 

Mes. Morton, you sre a detective epolit,” eald 
Paul, admiringly. “ You are quite thrown away 
on mere domest!c life,” : 

“Bat I don’t think so,” ssid the young 
vicar, smiling. “I'll lopk in the directory to- 
morrow; but I have the strangest fancy that 
I know the lady in whom you are Interested 
already,” 

Charley |” 

Even the old doctor condescended to prick up 
his ears and look interested. 

“ My curate has a brother who lives io lodgings 
and because It's cheap end convenient favours 
Kenntogton, . Young Wells came to his brother's 
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and told her he had discovered everything. 

She stood her ground firmly ; swore she was 
Charlotte Glenule, and she had never told him 
she was Dallas Glennie's daughter. 

He did not care to quarrel with her, for he 
thought she might be ot use to him. 

“Took here, Mrs, Giennle, I belleve I could 
prozecute you for fraud, but I don't wish to. 
Yon've had fifty pounds from me : 


“* Honour ht!" egreedthe lawyer. .“ Only 
don't tep to tebe me In a second time. If 
attempt to palm off a false hélresa on me, I'l! have 
the law on you; remember that |!" 

* Lotty was always an aggravating creature,” 
sald the step-mother, dejectedly; “what it I 
find she’s dead { ” 

* Well, give me proofs of {t and the cheque’s 
yours just the same; only remember, Mrs. 
Glennie, we want certainty, not doubt; you 
must elther produce your step-daughter here fn 
= — or glve me proof positive of her 

ath.” 

“Tl bring her, sir, if she’s allve ; never fear.” 





CHAPTER IV., AND LAST. 


Paci Apmstaonc ruled fn Mies Tabltha’s 
house, and her relations pald court to him, but 
be never gave them the elightest cause to 
— they had gafned a footing In bis affec- 

ons. 

The youvug doctor seemed strangely altered. 
Martha complained that prosperity did him no 
good ; he wae jast killing himself with hard 
work. She did not guess the omer fo her 
maater wae caused by the darte of Oupid’s archery, 
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first tims fn his life Paul Armstrong was 


had taken the disease badly, as most 
when they are hard on thirty before 
the fever. 

w how io began ; 
first conscious of it ; only when 


y thick grou 
something without which his 
success, ay, and 
career, could nob content him, 
that something was the heart of Helen 


not seen much of her, counting by 
minutes, and yet {t seemed to him he 
thoroughly and had known her for 


was still his patient ; Indeed, he had 
speaking of the time when she would 
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Nell never complained; she worked early and 

up at olght to tend her sister if 

; she seemed as though trying to 

compress the service of years into the little time 
remained 


friendlessness, prevented his speaking a le 
word which would make her embarrassed oo 


presence. 

He came to see Dorothy three or four times a 
week. He sent her hothouse grapes and flowers, 
game, and even wine from Miss Tabitha’s cellar, 
assuring Nell, when she remonstrated, the things 
were of no use to him; {t was a charity to help 


The only time he ever spoke even a hint of his 
admiration was when once, about a month after 


: 


aleoply ; tor 

<ahbes pon haar pale thanty tr ter abe 
ve you y y for her : 

on whole life is a sacrifice to her ; then why not 

eas baaheer Gel hear few {dle mioutes, Miss 


“I never thought of you,” said Nell, 
gently ; “but, oh, Dr. Avmstrong, how kind you 
are.” 


And before long she was thankfal they ‘had 
had that conversation, for apes Baye worse. 


He would 
have spoken out and risked all but for one 


sheng 

If he once became Nell’s rejected lover they 
could not meet evening after evening at ego ang hy 
bedside, and he knew that for her sister to mies his 
care would be mors pain to Nell than any hard- 
ships for herself, 





And with the December snows came the sound 
of Roberb Wilmore’s wedding bells. 

Poul read the announcement in the papers, 
and wondered if thenews had reached Warden-roa, 
and how Nell bore it. For himself he was simos 
peso Ao ihesase aoakin aoe 

of He 
ae too ae to love caalion woman’s rey 


‘Why are you eo grave!” asked Mise Fortescue 
that evening, ss she followed him into Mrs, G.bba' 
Itttle parlour to hear his opinfon of D lly. 
thing 


* Hos 
any troubled you, Dc, Armstrong ?” 
He shook his head. 
“T belleve I was of you, and wonder. 
ing whether it would be kind or cruel to keep 
from you something I 


have you heard of Dolly's husband! Is he coming 


“Pye heard nothivg of Dark, and ive my bala 
"Ive 
he’s to America long sgo,” vee 
“*Then what fs ic 1” 
“Mr. Wilmore was married yesterday—tt fata 


a \ 
yf why it 16 off,” sald Nell, 
on. wh theowhs rents ote Sane 
“ on" you mind }” 

“ Mind!” she met bis glance fearlessly. “ Wh 


| 
iE 


ome Miss poe ae Paul, slowly, *' don’t 
lead very lonsly lives—you 


“ You have a great friends, ” sald the girl, 
quietly, ‘' and I—I have Do yl : * 
* Bat friends cannot fill my heart, and Dolly 
must soon leave you. M‘ss Fortescue—Nell, forgive 
my rashness, but I can keep allent no longer. 
your sister leaves you will you iet me try 
and comfort you for her loss—will you come to me, 
Nell, ee: 


“ There Is no gulf love cannot cross, and until 
last August I was poorenough. Nell, I havelonged 
to speak to you for weeks, but I feared your heart 
was Wiimore’s, and you are so gentle, I thought 


here to see Dolly.” 

Nell locked up into his face. 

“Do you know that I am jast a copying clerk 
at a law stationer’s ? do you know that I haven’s 


ty t 

“T kuow that you have worked nobly for your 
eister, and I long for the time when you can begin © 
to rest. Nell, can’t you try to care for me, dear! 
T am a rough fellow, bat I would be all tender- 
ness to you.” " 

"Listen !’' Interropted Nell; “bend down 
your ear. I think I have loved you always; 
ever ticcs you lefh your tea to come cut with 
me, an utter stranger, Into the cold, west 


streets.” 

“Then you will say ' Yes,’ Nell?’ 

* You will let me stay with Dolly,” pleaded 
Nell; “I canld not leave her.” 

“I will never ask you to; bat, dear, Dolly 
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“You must stop that, Pan.” 

* I've wanted to stop it ever since las) August,” 
growled Paul, “but I don’t see how. Nell’s a 
lady, Mrs. Parker ; she wouldn’t take money 
even from me.” 

“I will go to-morrow,” said Mrs, Parker, 
ey “Do you mean the sister is dangerously 
i ” 

"So much so that it fe only » question of 


“ And then Mise Fortescue must come to ue.” 

“Bab the doctor /” 

"I generally have my own way,” confeszed 
Mrs. Parker, “and I shall explain to him that, 
aa I've promised to have Miss Charlotte Glennie 
on 8 long visit when she is found, be can’ object 
to my asking s guest of my own meanwhile, 
By the bye, has anything heard of the 
heiress }” 

“ Nothing.” 

“I don’t belleve she ever will be found. De- 
ea oon wen nore ana ok Ee 

‘abitha’s money.” 

When Mre. Parker went to Warden-road the 

4 day, she found that Daath had been before 


orothy had paseed away in the night, 

8 little love was indeed—save for himeelf 

the world. 

“You must come home with me,” sald Mrs. 
to Nel), whose sweet face won her heart 

though she wondered what her husband 

say to the threadbare dress. "I have told 
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with us! I wonder what you'll let yourself be 
into next?” 

Mrs, Parker had felb too doubtful of Mia 
Fortescue te 


AN OLD MAID’S MISTAKE, 


—t0i— 


“ Wun have you been }” 
"To the pond, aantie |” 
The questioning voice was harsh and old ; the 
answering one sweet and young. 
The aunt, grim, unlovely, wrinkled and 
on & withered leaf of autumn, sat 


“ what Is she like ? among the soft pillows thab Ufted her time- 

. She is charming! Really, dear, I don’t | wrecked form in an invalid chair. 

think I could have chosen a for Panl| The niece, fresh and bright, with sunny 

myself. Her father was a she | touches on the brown of her hair, and a some- 

was brought up in an a what daring spirit shining from her dark eyes, 
“Ugh 1” ited the doctor. “ Red hair and | stood near the fireplace, where ruddy light 

freckles, 1 fogs che decun’s « aint,” fisshed ap and swept across her, and showed 


te in favour of the match. 
* You'll have the prettiest home in Clapham, 
my dear,” he sald, when he had come to the 


drawing-room for his up of coffee; ‘‘ and one | and 


England lived there, I 


Tabitha’s. It’s a strange, old-fashioned name, 
bat fb just sulted her.” 

“ I like 16,” sald Nell, simply. ‘‘It was my 
mother’s.” 


“Your mother’s!” exclaimed the doctor, 
* Bless me, why I never heard of anyone but my 
poor old friend being called Tabitha.” 

“Mamma was christened after an aunt she 
never saw. Grandpapa wae very unfortunate, 
but he sald he started her in life with a good 
name, She was so good and prebtty, it almost 
broke my father’s heart when she died, and he 
only lingered siz months after her.” 

" you were not called Tabitha—what a 

” A e 

“No. Dolly's second name was Tabitha, 
but she did not like It, and so 1t was never used. 
I wae christened after mamms, too, for my 
second name is Charlotte,’’ 


family, she was an only chi)d.” 

Mra. Parker amiled. 

' Well,” abe said, kindly, ‘’ do you know that 
all this while Paul Armstrong has been seeking 
for you! Ib was your aunt who left him his 
fortune and the Shrubberies, I don’t think In 
all the world there could be a more esultable wife 
for him ; bat the strangest thing fo that {b has 
come about by accident.” 

a 7 


- 


Of course Paul was told the wonderful story, 
but he did not seem in the least elated, and would 


"> | evidently quite as soon his darling had remained 


* 

the Shrubberies, where she and her husband 
iive together ip thelr mutual love, and 
always ready to help other people with Miss 











= slim, girlish figure clad in heavy cloth and 


“ What were you doing at the pond?” 

“Skating. The {ce is splendid, and I was 
practising for to-night. You know we are to 
have & skating party on the pond to-nigh:, 


** And you are nob going to it }”’ 

" Not going! Why!” 

“Because you are under my care and my 
control, and I forbid yon to go!” cried Jane 
Bond, sharply. 

* Bat I have promised—I shall be called for }” 
began Nellie Bond, piteously, 

"Who is to call for you |” 

The bent figure of the old woman straightened 
suddenly, her shrunken hand was pnt out sad 
laid on the girl’s arm, while her fierce, antender 
eyes traced the fair young face, in which » slow 
colour was finttering. 

"You need not tell me, I know!” she cried, 
with passionate anger in her sunken eyes and 
showing In the unsteadinean of her wrinkled 


lpe. 
“IT am lying here day after dey helplees and 


crippled, and you woald fain deceive me; buat ‘ 


you cannot! I know who is playing at love with 
you, who is teaching you that love ls sweet and 
youth is sweet, and truth and honesty only words 
idle words} That fair young face of yours bas 
brought you what fairness and youth bronght me 
at your age; bat your life shall nob be wrecked 
by {t as mine has been! I will save you though I 
have to use bolte snd bars to keep you safe | 
One Bond is enough to be blighted by a Curtis, 
and the lying lips of the son shall nod bind you 
to him heart and soul, as the false lps of the 
father bound me when I was a credulous young 
thing like you!” 

She paused, panting. 

Nellie had grown pale, but she conld not re- 
move her eyes from those burping ones below her; 
nor could free her arms from the grasp of 
those thin, fierce fingers. 

“ Speak !”’ cried her aunt. “ Isnot Leo Cartle 
— to win your love?” 

* Yes”—slowly and falteriogly. 
sald he loves me,” 

Tell me!” 


“ And you belleve him ? 
Jane Bond laughed—a quick, mirthiess, mock- 


‘He has 


**T believe bim.” 


tng bitter langh—and suddenly loosing her hold 


of her niece, pushed the slight 

** So,” she cried, jeeripgiy, ‘I am too late! 
You love the son of Richard Cartis ! You have 
given me no confidence ; I owe you no considera- 
tlon—you, you, whom I took into my house 
when you were a homeless child ; you, to whom 
I have been kind for ten long years {” 

“ Never kind, Aunt Jane,” spoke out Nellie, 
clearly. ‘* You clothed and fed me, you allowed 
your roof to shelter me, but never fn all those 
ten years bave you even sald one kind word to 
me } 


"' Tngrate | " hissed the woman. 

‘* Noe that, Aunt Jane, for I am grateful to 
you for what I have received,” 

“Prove ih! Prove ee then }” 
cried the old woman, ly. “ Give op this 
lover of yours ; never see his face 1” 

Puor little Nellie! Where did she geb the 
atrevgth to stand straight and fearless before the 
woman whom she had alwaye feared before? 2% 

“I would rather die!” she said, below her 


from her, 
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"Die? Asif {ft would be bard to die!” her 
aunt exclaimed, harshly. “To live requires 
conrage—to live loveless, friendlese, unable to pub 
faith in one human belog. Bat let me tell you 
why the name of Oartis fs hateful to me, You 
never heard the story?” 

‘I have heard io, bub nob from you |” an- 
swored the girl, gently. 

Aud she stood in at attitude of deep Interest, 

az, with the brief winter day dying, and the 
shadows gliding to her chair, Jane Bond told her 
atory. 
'T loved Richard Cartls,” she said, her voice 
pulsing with feeling, “I loved him with my 
whole heart. Aad bhe~he played at love. He 
never traly loved ms, or he would not have made 
a fow Impatient words of mine sufficient excase 
for breaking with me. I did not mean them— 
Heaven knows I did not! Bat they were 
spoken, end he made them his excuse, He left 
me standing in the sunlight out there.” 

She lifted one thin, trémulons hand, and 
polnted to where a wast sheet of whi-e-covered 
lawn might be seen through the wiadow. 

“That was ‘the love of a Cartl! Heo went 
away and forgot the girl he had won, and 
matried come stranger; and J, through all the 
years that have gone by since, have remembered 
~~remembered til, heart and soul, f grew eoured 
and warped,” 

The gicl went and knell beside the dnvalid- 
chair, and drew one of the thia hands to her 
cheek,’ On that soft, faic check tears Were 
lying. 

" Aant Jane, Ist me tell you what Leo told 
msa—let ine tell you what his father's dying lips 
told him,” she sald, brokeniy. “ You were so 
wrong—so wrong ! Richard Cartis loved you all 
his life.” 

“Tt is false! . He left me becautre of a few 
angry words. He was glad to be set free!" 
ceded the woman, fiercely. 

" He loved you ; but when you bade him go 
—when you told. him you conld live without 
hiaa—that you were tired of h{m and his sff-ction 
—he left you. Do you remember his part- 
ing words to you, Aund Jane? It you wanted 
to see his-face agalp, you would recall him. You 
never did, He watted for fiveyears, hoping. You 
eent nelther word nor ae. He then met a fair, 
aweet girl, whose heart went out to him without 
the asking, whose tender nature he knew could 
neverwound him, aud whose love was great enopgh 
to be content with only kindness, He matried 
her and she outlived him. 


" Auat Jane, be has lain under the earth for |: 


seven years, and, éyiug, he gave the etory of* his 
love for you to hisson. Toad somhas come td’me, 
loving meas hie father loved you, and I—~I will 
not make his life « sorrow, will not break my own 
at the very root. 

‘* Hear me out—be patient yeta momenty No 
human belng should be allowed to sever 
hearte—no human power can part~Leo's ‘and 
= ! Bat, Auntie, you will not try to—+you 
will not-— 


she led. her lover to where that frail figure lay 
back among the piliowe. 

“ Kant, I have brought Leo, as you bade me,” 
she sald, softly. 

No anewer. 

She bent over the still face, locked » moment 
into {t, and shrank toward her lover with a cry 
of terror. .« 

Anant Jane waa dead | Tae heard that one love 
had filled to overflowing, the life that a moment's 
hot temper had wrecked, were as though the 
world had never known hema. 








FLOWER OF FATE. 
— 100 
CHAPTER X' 


“Tr 's impossible |” 

Vera’s volce was fatnt, but firm. 

** Bat, my dear Mike De Mortimer, consider I 
cffsr you practically an assured eucceasfal first 
sppearance in London; My theatre commands 
the attention of the critics, If {t fs a matter 
of three or four more pounds fa the salary, 
why——” 

‘Io fa not that,” Vera broke [p, quietly. 
"Your terms are most liberal, In every way I 
have cause to thank you, but I must decline your 
offer,” 

Mr, Augustus Robinson, of the Thespla 
Toeatre, London, rabbed his brow In great per- 
tarbation. Here was a gem as costly in Ite way 
as any that had come under his notice; and yet, 
marvellous to relate, the gem absolutely refased 
to come to the fired jeweller’ 5 to be polished and 
set bofore taking the world by storm. 

This girl's beauty, her lovely voice, her undeni- 
able talents, apart from that strange, ead fascina- 
tion she possessed, all formed a total which spelt 
a trlamph for whichever Ergon manager was 
lucky enough to procure bi 

" Well,” he said, at last, " ¥ don’ tb know what 
to do ; it’s most swkward. I have come down 
here expressly to see you—expressly, Mls De 
Mortimer—-and I confess I am disappointed at 
your decision,” 

"I did nob know you were coming, otherwize 
I should not have permitted {t if I could possibly 
have prevented {t,” Vera anid, very quietly. 
“It da a long journey to take for nothing, and 
Tam exceeding|y sorry you had all the trouble 
for——"' 

**Oh!-Idon’t mind the trouble, nor the ex- 
pense,” observed Mr, Robiason, touched by her 


with your performance, Mies De Mortimer, that 
I am disappointed, Now, won’o you reconsider 
your decision 1” 

Vera shook her head. 

“What are your objections!” asked the 
mane gar, 

The girl was silent fora few minutes, then 
liftiog ber great, lustrous eyes to his she 


© Hash!” erled Jane Bond, hoarsely’; * hush | | anid, — 


Gio—and leave me! If I-have wrecked my own 
whole life—wrecked ft by my own fisrce temper, 
my own unholy pride! O, heaven, above!” 

Nolile saw ber itt her hands and cover her 
gbactly, working face. 

Toen, la the winter twilight, the girl arose and 
left her. there, to face remorse and regret as best 
ahe might fa the very winter of her life. 

An hoor later the following ame es into 
her hands by a-servant.:-<» | 


“ Qufld, do what, you will with your life, with |, 


your love, When you retura from skatlog, briog 
Rishard’s son to me. 
" Jaxx.” 


And Nellle went with the skating party, and 
was happier thao ever in her fe before, al 
now and thev, even as she sped! hke a swallow 
over the Ise, a plriful thought for the lonely, love- 
less woman the had lets in the twilight was with 
her. 

“ We will be nearer. ‘atter-to-nighb,”’ abe. told 
herself ;. ‘and when.ehe has a Lise, ahe will 
nob wonder that I lova him,” 

Retarnipg fa the starlighted cold of the night, 


“TT gould not sppear ats theatre like the 
Taespis. I could nov.” 

Mr, Robinson coloured, and cleared his 
throat. 

Vera went op, slowly. 


with ib aust kuow what could 


pT raga repyred 





something tells me ib won’s ' wanted, 
You. have genias, you ‘have. 3 you » will 
succeed, I am only sorry on: one: account that 
you renounce s engsgement. I have) got 


courtesy. *' I» is because Iam so honestly pleased |) 


ud posi eee 


| not to be forgiven, Will 





@ part that would salt your voice down to the 
ground,” 

His tone was persuasive, bub Vera was firm, 

‘J cannot do it, Mr. Robluson,” she sald. 

“ Bow! Cannot do what!” exclaimed he, 
father’s voice fcom the doorway. 

Vera and the London manager were lx the 
exonll green-room, ‘They had had their converas. 
tion all to themeelves up to this point. Vers 
stood silent, a quiet, slender figure tn some quaint 
robe of grey, with her masses of ruddy golden 
hair piled bigh on her head till they formed a 
coronet, 

With Mr, De Moriimer came in Lord Vivian 

"Cannot do what!” asked Mr. De ‘Mortimer 
agalo, his face dathning with engenabn suspicion 
of the truth, 

“ Your daughter, my dear sir, I regret to say, 
will not consent to accep? my offer.” 

‘* Not con——'’ Nathaniel . swallowed . the 
oath he was about to atter, “ What-+the deuce 
do you mean by such conduct, Vera? Absurd! 
Mr, Robinson is conferring » great honour ox 
you. Here are you, a child in the profession, 
with the cffer of an engegement ab the Thespla 
in your hands, a thing any actrees would envy 
you, and you On, come! Nonsense! Sign 
at once |” 

‘*I cannot,” Vera_said, quietly, 

Mr. Ds Mortimer’s face was not pretty with a 
scowl on it. He moved forward and grasped Vera 
by the arm. 

“You must!” he growled, in a whisper. 
‘* Confound fs, you shall t” 

The girl met his angry gaz. 

"I will not,” she answered, coldly, and con- 
temptuously drawing her arm away. 

“You cursed prig!” snarled Da Mortimer fn 
her ear, ‘‘setting yourself up like a tragedy 
queen to say what is right and whatis wrong. | 
tell you this, Vers, I have grown pretty sick of 
your airs and unless you are very 
careful I shall turn you off my hands altogether, 
and you cin elther starve or do worse for all 1 
care,” 

" Father,” the girl said, clearly and resolately, 
‘have I not obeyed you In everything! 


dead 

Lbave, Then in this case I 
me. [cannot go the Thespia, - ae 
profession knows, what a cieettlion tthe place 
beara, . Robinson is kind—more than kind— 
bat I cannot lose my self-respect by accepting 


the 
eran at etineen,? Lord Vivian came for. 
ward hurriedly ; he saw the dark, wicked look 
on De Mortimer’s face, and hie conscience 


not mean that, I know. I6 is entirely ao you 


yourself like to do.” 
"Thank you, my lord, oLam.sorry to disap: 


point you and 7a Met Robinson ; bat I mmat decline 
the .”” 


© engagemen 
Mr. Roblason took up bie hat. 
“Don’t forget,” he saidy-with a meanlog look 


‘at Vera. "If you want. gue send mee line, and 


chance you,should. alter your 
in Abbey a a tole, 


a canes ae Ab that instant he 
could have struck Vera-willingly; but he re- 
strained himself, ean or: yen tyme ER 
with. her by-and-by, 

Vern eat down wearily, as her father. went. oui. 
Span aemcetaeevennaneenbet 
on her hand, 

Poe Earl avon. ganc.to has STs ; 

** Will cn forgive tae, les De Mortis 


he gently, 
Tian a et i deneev 
or 0 own. @ 
you believe me when 
Sater Serge ine thieghement-tbn deans of theatcs 
the Thespia was, of the loathsome eurroundings 
you muat have there!, Ionly thought: of lo os 
the ons theatre tre where your voice would. would. be heard 
to ite fall advantage.” ealfhe ; 


He spoke eageriy, Xaewes lan = & 


an eo oh iw 


dm shoals 
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# Ob, how I long to leave it all!” he heard her 


whisper. 
» His face flashed, 

“ Vera,” he began to whisper, passfonately, bub 
he gotno farther, for at that instant Maggte 
Dalane and Wenty arrived. 

“Gaiess who fs “here, Vera, ” cried Maggie, 

ly * > 
A looked up {ngulringly, 

“Come to, sir,” Maggte continued, going to 
the door. 

Ta answer to oe Tom. Watson came for- 
ward, locking “eager : 

Vera welcomed him warmly. + 

‘' Amy would make me come,” he wsid; “‘ and 
here {a a little mote she has sent you.” 

Vera took it with a smile, a ubdien 

*'{ will read if by-and-by,” she sata. - 

She was-nérvous and wretched. ‘Tue lovelight 
in Lord Vivian's eyes had come as a shock to 
her ; and héte wae this other man who Implored 
for the love'lt was not In her power to give. 

'' We are keeping you when are so tired,” 
observed the Barl, as: he “her sensitive 
face. '* Watsou, where have you come from!” 

‘Immediately frtm SierKelth Moretoun’s 
place, the Gill, Darnley fa there; he’s sent s 
message to know if you Were not going back for 
theballf” ~*~ Ae a 

Lord Vivien’s brows met in a slight, though 
decided frown. _ i 

“IT cannot say. I ‘have business that may 
detain me. Of course, if I can possibly manage 
it, I shall be there,’’ ; 

Maggte had bent towards Vera. 

“Vera,” she whispered, "what's wrong with 
Nathaniel, he looke awfully black }” 

‘He is angry with me,” Vera answered, her 
fingers closing nervoasly over Amy’s letter. “ I 
have refused Mr, Robinson's offer. I expect you 
thiok ms wrong like the rest, Maggle ?"” 

“No I don’t,” anewered Miss Dalane, 
promptly. “I know what the ‘Thespia’ fs 
lke. Iwasethere. It wouldn't sult you, dear ; 
gou are quite right,” 

“ Always kind and thoughtfal, Maggie,” 

Tears were springing to Vera's eyer. 

“Nonsense | Now run and get cff those gar- 
ments ; you look dead tired,” 

Vera rose. She held out her hand to the Earl. 

“IT thank you for your kindness, my lord; I 
am only sorry I could not y tv better.” 

“Tam repaid a thousand times,” whispered 
Lord Vivian, his wisdom almost carried away by 
the pasefonate surging of his heart, “ by those 
kind words,” ’ j 

‘*May Icome and see to-morrow morn- 
ing asked. Tom Watson, as Vera put her.-hand 

a his, ; , 

“Miss Delane is hostess, ask her,’ she an- 
overed, with a worn smile, 

“Oh, yes, come Sf you like!” Maggie oried, 
cheerlly ; ‘but not too early, I shall iuslet on 
Vera taking a good rest to-morrow moriing ; 
me oe Jeg en ‘adie ~ 

ore, on to ‘room. H 
che dlamisgsd the woman who bad ‘asslated her 
daring the performance, and when alone she 
knelt down and buried her face ta her hands, 

‘Ob, mother, mother!” waa the ery of her 
heart, Why did you leave 4? why were you 
on drome me i. If etre were — how. to 

ll me how to ac am growiug weary— 
weary and frightened.” , ' 

Vera was 8 brave girl, ordinary nervonspens 
was nob fg her neture,. Yet something In De 
Mortimer’s black, scowling face, as she had meb 
it to-night fm her steadfast refusal to enbmit to 
his will, sent a cold shndder through her as she 
remembered. it—a shudder of ptognostication 
that trouble was fo store for her. 

+ ’ = 
The morning of the day that was to sée Sts 


finish fn the grand masked ball at the Gill broke 
cold and cheerless. 


Lady Antec, however,was all aunshiue and 

brililaney, There was lots to do, she declared ; 

ea {mense amount of work ook thought still 

estlog on. shoulders, 

we it wa ar prides Ay and heieer 
er ? eonstisated himself 

her head eeendioae iptv day, 





Rx Darnley went out shooting with Lord 
Danmoer in the morning, bud somehow his 
apirita matched the morning—hs was dall and 
out of aorts. 

Lord Vivian had not returned yet ; {s was his 
absence that brought that gloom to Rex’s face. 
Waat business was there to detain the Hiri in 
Abbey Chester? None, Then why did he re. 
main? Was he bent on fooling Vera, winning 
her love as he might well do by hia fravk, 
handsome presence, winning her young heart to 
greater sorrow even than ft knew now! | 

Rex clenched his hands as he stood alone on 
the moor aud watched Lord Danmoor go sirld- 
{og off with the keeper. kis Say 

It was notin Erle Lord Vivjan to deceive and 
betray came the next quick thought ; and yet 
what coul@oome of such conduct? Vera conld 
never behis-wite ; his family name and pride 
called out against this. s 

The gicl was beantiful, gentle, falr, with that 
mameless something that bespoke a lady ; bub 
she ‘was -akin’ with pitch, Her surroundings 


were of the lowest. She niet wed one of her 


own order,* * ' 

Rex stood motionless as this thought came, 
It forced itself {nto words. 

“ Oae of her own order! Good Heavens f"No, 
whatamIsaying? She ts too great, too precious a 
pearl even for my hande to touch, Oh, Vera, 
my darlivog ! the on)y woman I shall ever Jove! 
Yes i is confestid—love! My only love} yet 
lost to me for ever!” 

The Image of Tom Watson rose to hls mind 
unconsciously, He shook his head. 

**You have chosen badiy, my sweet one,”’ he 
murmured, ‘This boy will love you now--yea, 
you are the very sun of his Iffe—but he fs Weak! 
He will not prizs you at your worth—temwp*ation 
will come agafa—your power will have gone— 
your fature will bs misery 1" = = > 

Lord Dunmoor shouting to him from a dilatance 
woke him from his gloomy reflectione, and 
_—e them from him he strode to meet his 
frien g 


’ 
Towards evenfog, as an alr of approaching 
festivity hungover the Gill, the Farlarrived, Lady 

nice, grown a trifle weary of Sir Keith, even 
when so great a stake hung 22 yet fn the balance, 
evald not resiat an airy flirtation with the hand- 
some Lord Vivian. 

"At last—you are come at last! ’ che orled, 
dancing down the large hall to meet him, looking 
a veritable fairy in some skilfuliy-desfgued, care- 
less-looklog costume of warm red silk, with an 
open palet6s of red plasb, decked at the neck and 
sleeves with rare cobwebby lace, “ Truant that 
you-are, where have you been t”” 
wares Earl emtled his admiration as he took her 
"Am I eo honoured—did you really mies me $"’ 
he asked, lightly. “ Had I but guessed I would 
bave/flown here instead of burying my wits in 
roy tedious accoun’s all alone iu solitary deverted 
Beaconswold.” 

** Ty thet the truth?” flashed a quick thought 
into Rex Dirnley’s mind ; the vext instant he was 
vexed beyond meseure at his doubt. 

Lord Vivian clasped bfs hand warmly. 

“ Well, mow you are here.I can fiad you work,” 
erled Lady Anice. “Rexisa boor, Heac‘ually 
A to do anything for me, Can you believe 
id?’ 
=o '\#lardly,” returned the Earl, with » lavgh. 
e "You have so many cayaliers,Anice, I should 
be in the way,’ Darnley observed drily; 

Sir Keith watched the dainty form of his 
heart's queen filsting about)with the Earl with 
a grave, prined ex on on hls face, and @ 


strange pang in his t. 


Rex knew the meanlog of his host's gravity 


well, , 
. “Ah Lif this would only warn you |” he mused, 
to rw oy « ics bale ats too good, hep 
golden for that: a , whose brilifancy fz 
after all, bat tfocel and dross |” < 
Oat aloud he said catually,— 
"D2 you expect a large party to-night More- 


“The youdg ‘Baronet Woke hiatlly from his 
Se osm . 
“ All the county,” he answered, with some- 


what of a forced langh. ‘‘ Druce kuows so many 
people, and we have been literally beset’ for 
{nvitations. I hope {t will be a success,” 
**Tam eure cf it,’ Rox sald, warmly, “ You 
have made such magnificent preparations.” 

ye It was Lady Autce who designed and though! 
of al!,”’ 

“Indeed! Well, Anice knows 
about these sort of enterbalnments,” 
* Taking my name in vain,’ langhed that fair 
Jady, floating uptothem, ‘Sir Kelth, do come 
with me. Thoy are bullding up that embank- 
ment of flowers we designed togethar lait night, 
and your suggestions are needed.” 

As sunshine on’ a@ cloudy day so shone the 
delight aud gratification now on Sir Meith More- 
town’s handeome face, 

R-x etood sad watched them go away together, 
thé man bending his head with lover-like devotion 
to the pretty, babyleh ‘countenance uplifted to 
meet his, 

Tae eveniog houra paiséd on, Dinner was pyr- 
taken of; ‘not fa the ordinary ctremonions way, 
bat in a horried fashiob, And then, when al! the 
lights were arranged, e@Vetyone retired to their 
room to attire for the ball. 

Lady Anfce, secure fn her brother's help, had 
coaxed the great Paclelan dressmaker Into sending 
her a gown poeltively unfyne in its beauty and 
magnificence, Shé wore fi mting robes cf izare 
gauzs over a psttfoont of thickly woven allver 
thread embroidery, Her tiny feet wera shod fo 
shoes to match, on which giittered diamond stars, 
some of the sole remalaing heirlooms of her 
mother’s jewel-box, "Het hale was veritably 
powdered with email glitterlog pins nud stars of 
the same precious stones, and ae she stood gsz'og 
with a delighted smile at her Image she lovked, 
indeed, as her mafd declared, “ an 20gel of loveil- 
ness,” 

It seemed almost a pity to hide all the radiance 
bat 16 was only for a tlme, and sfter all there 
would be great fun in guessing at the masked 
people, » she was enveloped in a large trailing 
black silk domino, which completely hid her 
szure robes; and drawing the hood over her 
giitteriog head, and fixlog the mask over her 
dainty features, she stood disguised in pil anve her 
amall feet. 

The mililtary bands summoned from London 
were already giving forth their voluptuous strains 
as ehe filtted down tie stairs, 

A‘ the entrance to the ballroom she fouud 
herself in a crowd of masked guests, and one is!! 
form, shrouded tn {tadomino, bentand whispered 
ia her ear,— 

‘*Beautifal lady, be worthy of your attire— 
fur ones forget yourse’f, Break no hearts this 
night,” 

'* Who are——~"" began Lady Anice, but the 
figure had vanished. She felt auubyed, ‘* 1t wea 
R x of course,’ was hernext thought. “ Noone 
bat Rex dare epsak like that to mé. Now for 
Sie Keith,” 

The scene was a strange one-—the myriads of 
lights, the ecent of the flowers, the sounds of the 
music, and that ever-moviog throvg of black- 

| #obed figures, with thelr faces concealed. Oniy 
now and then could a glimpse be cavght of a 
colour to break the monotooy of the sombre 
dominces, when skirts ewlagivg round disclosed 
daintily shod feet or delicately hued garments, 

Rex did not dance, His heart was heavy," bis 
thoughte with Vera, Try as he would—and Rex 
Darnley was not.a weak man-—he could not pueh 
this girl.from bis memory, He was standing at 
one time a little apart musing, when he waa 
conscious of two men coming behind him, Hy» 
koew thelr volces—they were Lord Vivian and 
Tom Watson, He could not but overhear theic 
conversation, 

“Oh! I recognised you atonce,” Tom waseay- 
ing, Mghtly; “the diegulee ts very thio, 
after all,” : 

“And I waspflatteriag mycelf no one knew 
me,” laughed the Karl, There was a moment’: 
sflence, then he aala hurriedly,— 

“Have you just come from Abbey 
Dee "! ‘ . mdr Use & 

‘ About two hours's repited Tom, 

ion < Friends mp 


“And how were our 


something 





*' Mies Delaney and Mr, Motte sesmed absurdly 
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happy. Vers was strangely quiet. Doyou know 
IT cannot rid my mind of the thovght, Lord 
Vivian, that Vera is afraid of her father; 
she——”? 


“ Afraid!” repeated the Earl quickly, while 
Rex clenched his hand. 

“Yes, I did not like the look of hia face last 
aight. He has not forgiven Vera for refusing 
this offer from London that you got her. He 
seemed to be balf drunk and te ba murmuring 
—_ againet her. She wants a protector 

iy.” a 

‘*T had no idea that De Mortimer was that 
sort of man!” exclaimed the Earl, in tones of 
genuine distress and vexation, ‘‘I am terribly 
vexed I ever brought that manager from town, 
but De Mortimer declared she wae longing for a 
chance, and that was why I did {t.” 

"T shall go back to the company again to- 
morrow,” declared Tom, "for I confess. that 
he looked dangerous, and Vera ought to have 
someone near. She—ashe saved my life. More, 
ehe gave me back everything that makes life 
bearable, and I shall henceforth dedicate my whole 
being to her service,” 

The Earl sighed, seemed as if he would speak 
abruptly, and then said nothing. Tom's voice 
had been fall of emotion as he uttered the last 
words ; and as the two men passed on Rex Darnley 
stood pianged in a maze of bitter refleutions, 
foremost of which stood the fact that Vera was 
farther away if possible than ever ; that Tom 
Watson loved her, and that heppiness was in 
store for them both. 

Pees ey Aan Sal ete te Be ae 

filtted hither and thither, 
followed by a score of admirers, and wherever 
po any she had seen Sir Kelth’s tall form, 
wailed, 


mised easily, 

At supper time all were to unmask, and a few 
miautes before Lady Anice sauntered with her 
partner into the conservatory for rest and cool- 
mess, It was s man she cared nothing about, 





and her heart jamped with delight as she saw 
the tall form of her host follow her. 

“Ib fs coming at last,” she sald to herself, She 
forthwith invented some excuse and sent her 
partner cff on a wild-goose errand to find her fan 
having the sald commodity hidden In the folds 
of her domino all the while ; then sank into an 
apperent reverie as Sir Kelth approached. As 
he dropped into the fanteull beside her she 
ubtered a slight exclamation. 

“Have I frightened you?” aeked Sir Keith, 
tenderly, 

* Frightened me! no, but”—demanded the 
coquette, archly—'' how do you know who I 
am?” 


“Know who you are,” repeated Sir Keith, 
passionately ; ‘‘ what could biind my eyes when 
you are present, Anice? Do you think this 
filmey wrap could disguise your loveliness |” 

“ You must not flatter me,” cried Lady Anice, 
pleased at this wooing ; ib was at once new and 
delightfal, 

**Platter you? Ibis mot flattery, Anics, it is 
love. Ob, listen to me, my darling ; I cannot 
live without you, Give me bepe, give me but 
one word of hops; ib will be h for the 
present. Iam not presumptucus ; I know your 
worth—-that you area queen, and all men adore 
you. Iam at my proper place, your feet, Give 
me one word.” 

The mask was flang aside. Sir Keith lifted 
his handsome, noble face, flashed with the pission 
of his heart, 

Lady Anice removed the black lace from her 
features. She looked down at him gently. 

*T will give you no word, no hope, until you 
rise, Your proper place is not sf my feet,” 

She stopped, and rose as Sir Kelth sprang up 


bh carefully hidden, she had recog: | too, 


* No, it is here—it is at my heart!” 

The was superb, Lady Anice looked a 
traly ap woman as she uttered these words 
in a brave, yet tenderly low voice. 

Fiesh and blood could net withstand her, Sir 








clamation, — 
“ Sopper,” she orled, “and we all unmask ! 
We are not there, Keith | ” i 
“No, bat we will go,” he answered proudiy. 
* Come!" 
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“CaN YOU TELL ME WHERE TO FIND BELEN CHARTERIS ’’ 


VERNON’S DESTINY. 
—0i— 
CHAPTER XIII. 
Sm Guy Vernon looked helplesely at Mra. 
narrati 


Sarely heard again 
. ou have " he sald, 
almost » “A woman Iike my cousin 


Pink, with » faith in Magdalen’ 
gratitude, which, even in the midst of his per- 
plexities, struck Guy with » vast admiration. 





Tt waa quite trus. 

Guy thought Mrs, Pink a wonderfully shrewd 
woman ; but though he could nob deny the force 
of her remarks they were of no assistance to 


a 
& 


" And you are sure you never heard the name 
—~her husband's name, J mean)” 

Certain, sir 3 it seemed to me the gentleman 
sete at hc tne ate 

z as & ord, 

stalled and sald,— 
') care by what name you remember 
t I know she is my wife’” He hada 
y with him, but a trifie haughty. I 
husband afterwards, and we agreed he 
must be a doctor.” 

‘Bat why!” asked Sir Gay, who had arrived 
at a very different conclusion. 

* Because he had such a way of ordering folks 
dissgreeably, sir, pat jast as though 
been used to be obeyed. And then 
he took of his lady’s healtb,-nob even 
her to see me lest it should be too much 
a hie ap a Ronse ana miles aod 
just that she might get stronger |” 

“Did he come in winter or summer, Mra, 
Pink +” 

“ Winter, sic, because I felt so sorry these was 
no fire ; besides, he was full of the warm place 
he was taking her to.” 

* And he gave you no hint where it was?” 

“ A long journey, I reckon. I know he talked 
of the ; but bless me, air, I’m forgetting 
C.ifford’ 
you to her 
sone Sean be teens ob her like- 


BEE. 
iE 


5 
s 


j 


f 


a 
8 
E 


z 
i 


it 


agli 

ine 

FEE: 
i 
4 
i 
: 


ireseee 


E 
5 
: 
af 
i 
: 
8 





SAID SIR GUY, 





* She looke ill there!” he observed, quietly. 
“T think you must be right, Mrs. Pink, and my 
cousin have gone to a fairer inheritance than the 
one I bold in trust for her.” 

“ Then fd il be all yours, sir.” 

“ Nob if ahe left children,” 

"They expected one,” said Mra, Pink, con- 
fidingly ; ‘‘ I’m sure of that, or why did the 
gentleman promise if {t was a girl] he’d call fs 
after me?’ 

What fs your name, Mra, Pink 1” 

If only to turned out to be Hepzlbih or 
Atbaliab, or anything equally uncommon, he 
would have a faint clue to she heiress, afte all 
Bat, alas! Mrs, Pink dissipated this fleeting 
hope at once, 

“Well, alr, some folks spell ib with an ‘b,’ 
and some without. I don’t know rightly thai lb 
matters, Isigned my name when J was married 
as Ellen, but my poor hasband, who was strong 
in the h’s mostly, called me Helien. I don’t know 
that it madtered much,” 

Gay book leave of the kindly woman and wens 
back to his apartments in Oecil-street. Taoen 
he reviewed the few lawyers known to him by. 
name, and wondered to whom he had best apply. 
The firm with whom he was best acquainted, 
Cleghorn and Harris, of the Inner Temple, be 
shrank from, because he knew they had been 
guardians to Helen Charteris, and in hie heart 
he accused them of neglecting their trust. Io 
truth, the lawyers were fonocent of all biame, 
Colonel Charteris had made his will with a fatal 
flaw in It, which prevented his daughter belog 
successfully guarded from fortune-hunters, 
Virtaally, the doting father had left bis child 
rad easy prey to the first adventurer who crossed 


These gentlemen dismissed from hfs mind, 
Gay thought of Mr, Ashwin, He knew from 
Nell Charteris that he waa honest to the core, 
and had managed the Charteris property for 
years, To him Sir Guy repaired, and stated bie 
case brkfiy. He wis to find hia cousin, 
Magdalen Clifford, who some twenty yeare or 
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more had married a gentleman, name uakoown, 
and accompanied him abroad. 

Me. Ashwin threw up his hands, 

“My dear sir, we must have more than thab 
to go upon, It we are to succeed.” 

"TI can apply to someone else {f you refuse 
to undertake the search,” said Sir Gay 
haughtily, “I am wliling to spend the whole 
of my fortane and the bset years of my life in 
the attempt, bot I will not resurn to Vernon 
Grange until I have solved the doubte whic? 
torture me,” 

‘Softly, Sir Gay. Far from refastug to 
andertake the business, I shall be delighted to 
number any friend of Lord Charterls’s among 
my clients ; but I am an honest mar, and I mast 
warn you the search may Inst ten years, cust 
shousands, and fn the ehd be fruftless.”’ 

“Tam willing to risk that.” 

*! And you don’t mind publicity ?” 

“ Not in the least,” 

“ Tnen to-morrow I shall insert an advertise- 
ment in all the leading papers, offering a reward 


for the certificate of marriage of Magdalen }, 
have studied the sex pretty thoroughly, I thought 
. Mra. Denzil a designing minx—asking your pardon 
for the plain speaking. She seemed to think of}: Goy 
mo one but herself.” pene ve S 
‘And three daye or so before her marriage 1 


O.lffor? and some person, name unknown,. be- 
tween two dates which you will specify. I shall, 
append a notice to the sald Magdalen Olifford, or4 
her heirs, that they will hear of somethfag4 
greatly to their advantage by applying to me,” 

Gay looked at him fa profound admiration, 

“ How simp'e itzeeme! I should never have 
thought of tiat.” 

‘' Nob so simple as ft sounds, I grant ff your 
kinswoman had married a poor map the case 
would be much easier,” 

“TT am certain she did not. People of the 
landlady class can always tell a gentleman when 
they ase one; and Mrs, Pink asserts positively 
my cousin’s hasband looked like a king, Besides, 
his carlog to fiod ber out, and his generous 
behaviour altogether strengthen the opinton.”’ 

Mr, Ashwin laughed, 

"Jastso. That's where the difficulty lies, A 
poor man would be quick to seize on anything to 
infle advantage ; a gentleman of good family and 
aseured fortune would never answer any adver- 
tleement, lest {t should rake up circumstances in 
his wife’s past that he desired forgotten,” 

Well, yon will do your best ?” 

*'T will spare no pains, I assure you; ew 
atories have interested me more, I never saw 
anyone so anxlous to give up a fine property, It 
is a pity for Mrs, Clifford that the estate fx un- 
entatled, She might have met a leas generous 
rival than yourzelf.” tits 

Gay flashed, His parents had nob shown 
much generosity to Magdalen. 

“JT used to prefer the strict law of entail,” 
continued the lawyer, “ but I confess, after the 
recent changes in the Charteris family, I think 
in some cases it fs a cruel Ipjastice,” 

** You, Neil Charterfa would make a noble helr 
to the grand old place!” : 

‘Aye, and it has gone to a man not fib to 
elean his shoes; for though, of course, Mre, 
Denzil {s the nominal owner, whatever is hers is 
her husband's.” 

Sir Guy forgot he had no interest In the girl 
who had once been Nell Charteris, She was no 
doubts worthy pupll of Isola Merton, and walk- 
ing Iu her footsteps ; but for a moment all this 
faded from his mind, and he remembered her 
only as the girl he had found that winter’a: n’ght 
in River-lane, weeplog as though her heart 
would break, 

‘* Have you seen Mra, Denali { ’ 

‘*Once: I have no wish to repeat the vieit.” 

“ What did you thiok of her?” 

“Before we saw her—I mean by we her rela- 
tives and myself—we had pitied her profoundly 
for being tled for Hfe to Regtusid Dencll. It 
dawned on us alter ten minutes of her society 
we might*have kept our pity to omrseives, She | 
appeared serenely self-satisfied ; she epoke of her 
‘oueband with complacent pride, and, if you will 
believe it, treated her uncle and hie son very 
tauch Ike poor relations.” 

"She could not !"’ 


“She did, T° assure you. She poke of 


Charterfe Hall, and remarked she expected Lady 
Charteris and hie Gousleas would feel the house 





being shut ap & great lose, I can’t tell you how 


she did {t, but fn a few words she made Nell and 
his father feel how wide a galf lay between her 
fortunes and thelr own.” 

Sir Gay had started up with disbellef on every 
feature of his face. 

* D> you mean it? Well, then, evil {nflaence 
has done its work even quicker than I Imsgined. 
Last January I met Miss Charteris, and she was 
the sweeteat, most unassuming girl I ever saw. 
Inatead of the helress of great wealth (and 
without counting her recent inheritance her for- 
tune was five thousand a-year) you would have 
taken her for some little shy girl just out of 
the schoolroom! ” 

‘Perhaps you only saw her for a few 
minutes,” 

“T saw ber about three times In all, bat I knew 
her better than if we had met at every gathering 
inva London season |” 

Mr. Ashwin started. Slr Goy’s earnestness 
impressed him {fn aplte of bimeelf, The baronet 
was nota boy, or one likely easily to be imposed 
upon, 

“IT thonght I knew women well, Sir Goy. I 


heard would brenk, I took her 

Decima, for it was far too late to thinkyof 
returning to Merton Park. My mother 
delighted with her, and tried to dlecover 


found her ia a lonely Jane, crying as though her 
home to Lady 


caued of her grief. Its was that someone hadi 
spoken aslightingly of her mother. A girl who4.beer 
would weep her heart out for a slar on her-dead fim dond 


mother’s fame fs hardly the creature you 
describe,” 

To his amazement the lawyer faced round snd- 
denly in his chair, brought hie fist down on the 
table with a bang, and exclalmed, with an utter 
disregard for legal phraseology,— ; 

"By George! I begin to believe the boy was 
right. I snapped hie nose off pretty sharply 
at the time, but his suggestion has come back to 
me sgain and again aince in spite of myecelf, and 
now your words seem confirmation of it!” 

" You are talking Greek tome, Mr, Ashwin !”’ 

The little lawyer had jumped up and bolted 
the door before Guy got out this complaint. 

“Are you iu a hurry, my dear sir? No! 
Then can you give me 4 few mfoutes on business, 
quite diffsrent to what you came to consult me 
erst i fs entirely at dfposal, B 

“My time entirely at your . ab 
you are talking In riddles |” 

“I will explain them, 1 belfeve you have a 
regard for the Charteris family 3” 

‘Nell was my chum at college, I probably 
owe my life to his sister's nursing.” 

“Ab! Well, it you will promise secrecy you 
may be of great use to them,” 

How?” 

‘Your promise first. Give me your word 
this conversation shall go no farther—specialiy 
that ib ehall be kept from all the Charteris 
family +” 

" Agreed.” 

"You are aware, probably, that Captain Derz'l 
and Helen Charteris were married without any 
witnesses except the verger and the pewopener, 
anda ee Temale relation of the bride-: 

oom ¢” 

"No, [had n0t heard any particulars,” 

‘My client, Dr. Charteris—the present peer— 
made it his business to seek ont hls niece, He 
called about efx weeks efter the marriage at 
Captain Danzil’e town: address, and asked to see 
the bride ; he was refased withont even common 
courtesy. He then drove to the. solfeltors who 
had been her guard{ans and found that they knew 
nothing of her whereabouts, Within a few hours. 
of her she had been at thelr office and 
given her hua & power of attorney to act f 
her, Nothing 







more was heard of Mrs, Depzll,| white, Ifehe was excited or 


a 


“* The whole conduct Is utterly unlike her,” saig 
Gay, hastily. “ Nell Caarteris would be the las, 
creature in the world to make other people wait 
upon her convenience!” ‘ 

“Tam coming to that, Yom are aware, I 
suppose, Lord Charteris firat held the belief 
his niece had been cajoled into the mar. 


Tl No,” 

" To-was shared in a measure by the gentlemen 
who had been herguardians, Both Mr, Cleghorn 
and his partner assured Lord Charteris they hove 
never seen such a miserable moa deg 
our going to Devonshire we all pitied Mrs, Darzi), 
After the Interview our feelings changed. But 
Nell, who waa years younger than myself 
—and I expect more romantic — suggested 
the }motion that the lady presented to 
ugas Mra, Denzil had no right to bear the name, 
but was almply put forward by Denzil as his 
wife because he. wagafraid to awake suspicion by 
refusing to-allow an interview between his wile 
aud her rela » Nels theory was that Helen 
Denzil, | ' man’s real character, 
h snd the woman we aaw in her name 
wan.e big. oS Nera 
dambstruck. > 
have detected Ib }" 









af ! Myself, I will 
confess frankly, I Cooter I rated 
sach anidea, and | 

believe he ther have,quite for- 

~but a lawyer ide over 

G or twice J tT have 

t d Why sh we have 

the lagy fn Devonshire and not 

hergesamed husband bad to 


-belng recognise) and his fraud re- 
vealed ty. Why should a girl who was represented 
on all hands as gentle, refined, and senaitive, 
have suddenly charged her whole character! [ 
called cu Mr, Cleghorn, and he declared he was 
perfectly satisfied, The lady brought tohim was 
his ward ; he would have known her anywhere, 
he sald, from her likeness to her mother. This 
rather restored my faith In the Devonshire lady 
being Mra. Denzil ; but fb has dawned on me 
since that Derz'l may have taken his wife to the 
Temple, and yet have been forsaken by her soon 
afterwards, I shall never speak of this to the 
Charteris family antil I am positive ; but if you 
ask me what I belleve about the woman presented 
to me as Mrs, Devzil, I tell you she le & big shan ! 
She’s @ tremendous fraud |” 

Gay started. 

“ ] think 80 too,” 

‘(We mustn’t be too fast. Jasb collect your 
thoughts, Sir Guy, and give me a fall description 
of the youvg lady to you as Mies 
Charteris, I flatter myself I Gan tell at once 
whether the account appiles to the person I saw 'a 
Devonshire!" - 

Guy, however, waited almost five minutes 
before he answered, Truth to «sy, he remen- 
bered Nell’s face 20 well that it was almost pain to 
have to describe it to thie prosale matter of faci 
lawyer, 

“She was nearly twenty, you know; but to 
my mind she looked younger, and yet her fac? 
was cad, It seemed to me the first time I éver 
saw her that the shedow of common trouble was 
atamped upon {t, Her features were faultlessly 
regular, and hed on them the stamp of sristo- 
cratic bireh. You might bave dressed ber {n 
rags; you might have sent her to beg fo the 
streets ; bat she would have looked a lady still. 
Her hair was brown—I can’t tell you fits coloar. 
Sometimes it looked quite dark ; but in the fre- 
ght or ont of doors with the ean ehinizg on it, 
it looked like nothiog but threads of gold. Her 
eyes were blue—dark blac—and they seemed too 
big for her face, ‘which was long and thio - 
ber eye brows and garte tree hen . 
nearly so; Avyway, ooked agaip 
her.skin which was »of- the purest creamlest 

aed ras 
pretty pink colour, but it came and went, 1 
deepened 





regarding the Charteris the | faded and with apy feeling thet 
i amy ema Poo do the Oa only, moved her ; the flash was roze enough to auggeet 
referred to her private repetts, ‘She wrote, after | palating, bat no rouged cheeks ever yet ed 
a long delay, begg'ng ker uncle to visit her fn | thelr tint a» hers did ander every parsing 
Devonshire.” emotion 1” 
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“ Zoopga!” growled the lawyer, ‘* You 
haven't toid ms whether ehe {s tal! or short, thin 
or plamp—bat Tanderstand. Now listen to me. 
Fancy a little figure so emall and dainty as to 
auggest vielons of wax dolla; a face with very 
pretty plok colourlog which varies no more than 
that of a china ahepherdess, the psiest flaxen hafr 
and chine blus eyes, a creature who In size might 
be seventeen—who at. firet sight you call a child, 
and later on.feel is a thorough woman of the 
world.” 

“Don't!” interrupted Sir Guy, almost hoarsely, 
“ That description can apply only to one 
person, I know whom you met in Devonshire 
pz well a5 though I had asalsted at the interview.” 

“ Who?” 

" Tsola Merton !”’ 

“Wheugh! Merton was guardian to Miss 
Charteris, wasn’t he? And dido’t report say bie 
wile had been engeged to Derzil before her 
marriage t”” 

" Yes to both questions.” 

" What does it meant” 

To means that Helen Charterls—I can’d pive 
ber that ecoundrel’s name—has leftthe protection 
of the man the law calle her husband, and fs a 
lonely wanderer on the. face of the earth, It 
moans that Reginald Daonzil, to avold losing one 
of the good things his marriage brought him, fs 
openly presenting his old love as his wife.” 

“ Bag the Major?” 

"He ts abroad, You ssy ‘Mra, Darz'l’ had 
been in Davonshire a week wheu you saw her! 
She probably deca ped as scon as you were safe out 
of the way. If Mra, Merton chose to desert her 
bijou villa fa Meyfalr for a fortnight no one would 
have any right to make remerks!” 

"I don’t like {t 1” 

* More do 1.” 

“T call it a cruel imposture, Why, Lord 
Charteris may at thia very moment be the true 
owner of Charteris Hall!” 

"I wasn’t thinking of that |” sald Gay Vernon 
blantly, .“ Picture to yourself that poor child— 
in years she fs little more—alone-in the world ; 
friendless, a fagitive from everything good and 
pleasant{ It fs enough to make one’s heart ache.” 

"Soft is,” agreed Mr. Ashwin; “ but what- 
ever we do we can’t call on Me. Denzil to prodace 
his wife.” 

“T think wecan !"’ 

* Howt”” 

Gay sighed ; the problem was woree than he 
thought for. - , 

“If we called. on him, and asked to see Mra, 


Denzil, he would Invent some plausible excute for |’ 


her absence, Depend apon it all we can do fy to 
ast a watch on hia actione,and the moment we 
find him aguin palming a false wife off on society’ 
pounce down .on him and expose the fraud! 
That's our course,” 

‘Bat how will that help her }” 

The lawyer shook his hesd, 4-66 
. ‘‘Lean’t say. Bat you need not trouble abont 
her, Sir Gay. Imake no doubd she is anfe with 
her friends.” 


“What frlends had she? The Mertons were |. 


«upposed to be ber protectors... Well, the hueband 
-4a roaming the world, and the wife—well, Heaven 
help the poor child by calling her to {teelf rather 
rg trust.to the cruel mercies of Isola 


| “She wae nineteen turned when she -went to |" 


Monmouthshire. Surely she must have had 
fiends before ever she knew the Mertens.” 

Be or ay oem gt Aine 

ent, ; but must be han- 

a. such near London,” 

* Cleghorn d help ‘you-there, Since he 

drew all-the cheques for her expenses he must 
know where Miss Charteris was educated.” 

+, Bball I go and see him” *a)c0% 

I wish you would ; he will prove more com- 

tunicative to you than to s brother lawyer ; 

i] 


ray her thought-be 
o- 

Ppa na two: lawyers satgheibe ewe 

in every At waaehis own ; 

ba entrusted him with the esearch for Magdalen; 


¥ 





but wishes would not repair the error now ; he 
must give Mr. Ashwin a fair chance. ¢ 

**I will give you Mrs, Hamilton’s address with 
pleasure,” said Mr. Cleghorn, gravely ; “but I 
advise you to go to quite a different person, Mrs. 
Hamilton was so intensely happy in her own 
married life she would have no sympathy with a 
wife separated on any pretext from her husband. 
If my sometime ward is in trouble and needed 
help I belleve she wonld geek {tb from her 
favourite school-frlend, Lady Lilllaa Forcester, 
only daughter of the Earl of Dashleigh.” 

“The Earl and I are old friends. I have nu 
doubt he wili allow me to see his danghter! » 

Indeed, Sir Gay bad an invitation fn bis pocket 
for a dance at Lady Dashleigh’s, and there was 
ttle doubt his daughter, the newly-presented 
Lady Lillian would be present, 

Gay resolved to go early and strive to obtain 
the pretty ¢¢ .ntante as his partner for a dance, 

Tae handaome baronet was not one to be re- 
fused. Lady, Li'lian took bis arm as the band 
strock up the etralus of a waltz. 

“Will you honour ome by attting the dance out 
in my company, Lady Lillian? I have something 
of vital importance to ask you.” 

She yielded at oncé, eelzed with curiosity. 

Gay found two seate in a cosy ante-room, and 
came straight to his question, 

"Can you tell me where to find your old achool- 
feliow, Helen Obarteris ?” 

Lady Lilllan grew white as her own dress. 
| Be could aee her bosom heave beneath its coraage 
of frosted tulle. 

** Sir Gay, what do you know of her, Tell me 
—none in the world cau love Nell better than 


"You know—ehe married |” 

“Yea, mother read in the papers and sald he 
was wicked, and I must forget Nell, for I could 
never know his wife. Bat, Sir Gay,” and Lady 


I do,” 


} Lilian smiled, “I couldn’t forget Nell; I never 


even tried, and I felt so sorry for her I seemed 
to feel the omen had begun to work,” 

“Taeomen!” - 

"Tt was the last night of our school life,” 
said Lil, simply, ‘' and we-were telling fortanes.” 

**T hope yours was a right-one t” 

Lii-blaebed, 

“Tt was; but Nell drew the white hyacinth, 
and that means——” 

Gay foterrupted her. 

“ Singular The only*flower I ever gave her 
was a white hyacinth, and I remember ehe shud- 
dered as she took it from me.’ 

" The'white hyacinth meant marrisge, certain 
misery, and perhaps death,’ said Lil, in her awe- 
atruck voice, ‘‘ We were all terribly frightened, 
but I might have forgotten {b only Nell told me 
a dream she had of being in awfal danger, and 
someone trying to save her with a rope of white 


byacinthe. 
"Have you ‘heard nothing of her alace you 


© Oh, yes! She used to write to me regularly 
till the time of her marrisge.” 

* And afterwards?” 

- The pretty child hesitated. 

“ Lady Liillav, [ implore» you to be frank with 
me! Iam her friend. If you can throw the 
slightest ray of light upon her fate I beseech you 
do not withhold fr,” 

Tetold mother, and she said 1) was non- 
sense t”’ 


b » and I could 








arms were round a sireet Iamp-post, and papa 
was ecolding me for my pecuilar condact as be 
never ecolded me before fa all his life,’ 

A long silence. 

‘You mean shat ehe bad disappeared !” 

Lil passed her lttie hand across her brow, 

“I don’t know what I mean, I saw her, I 
am guite sure of that. IL heard her sigh, I felt 
her shiver,and yet when I stretched out my 
hands towards her thore was vo one, poaltively no 
one,” 

“ And the Earl waa angry ?”’ 

‘“Awfally. When be got me home. he sald I 
stood stock still, and seemed to stare into the sky 
till I suddenly threw my arms round the lamp- 
post. Father says I acted like a lunatic,” 

“ And you were convinced }"’ 

She shook her head. 

T never speak of ib now; it Is three months 
sg, but I still beleve I saw her.” 

** What does your mother eay ?" 

‘‘Mother says I dreamed it ; but. my. brother 
Forrester, who always pets me, snys it could be 
explained easily on scientific grounda,’’ 

“How?” 


“T'm eo silly. I can’t make it clear, I'm afraid, 
but Forrester says {f Nell wore In very great 
trouble, and thinking a great deal aboun me, ft 
would be quite possible for me to eee her, though 
she was invisible to sll eyea bit mine, and vanished 
when I tried to touch her, Forrester asys Nell! 
must have been wanting me very badly, and it 
was some strange svupernataral communication 
between her epirit and mize.’ 

“And your own cpiniov, Lady Lillian!” 

**T don’t- know. Forrester may be right, bat 
{t is such a strange, unnatural theory {t makes me 
tremble. I'd rather beileve myeclf it was really 
Nell, and she ran away to avoid mo. Sell, what 
I dislike most is papa's trying to make me believe 
I never saw her at all |’ 

“Had you been thinking much of her before 
this happened ? ” 

“No,” LU blashed. “I am ashamed to say 
my mind was fall of my court dress, I don’t 
suppose I had thought of Nell for a week before 
that morning,” 

ST is very strange t’’ 

“ And there fs a etravger part still, and Iam 
afraid to tell {t you,” 

* You need not be,” 

“You will think me #o foollah, and mother 
says 1b fe bad form to entertain strangers with 
such experlences,”’ 

" Couldn’t yon think me & friend, Lady Lililan, 
and trust mo as one }”’ 

Well, then, I have seen her since.” 

* Nell |” 

“Yes, {hb wasina dream. I thonght I was fn 
a lonely place and she waa walking by the river- 
alde. She looked jaatas she did the morning I 
met her with papa, only thinner and paler. She 
seemed to be. looking at the water as though she 
could not tear herself away from is, and on the 
bank grew wild, great c ustera of white hyacinths 
the very kind we grow {a the conservatory In 
winter. She was trying to gather them, and as 
she touched them they faded away.’’ 

Quy felt troubled. 

4 And that fs all #” 

" Not quite, She was bending over the flowers, 
when a man came up and spoke to her, He 
veomed to beg her to go with him—he spoke {n 4 
low persuasive tone—bnt Nell just pointed to the 
water, and said, —- 

‘Tt is cold and dark, bud I prefer ths embrace 
to yours... Leave me, or I seek a home amid the 
waters of the Thames.’”’ 

" Did you tell your parents?” 

"I gold Forrester.” 

€ And did he explain {t by eclenitlfic means 1” 

" He made me describe the man I saw talking 
to Nell, and he says ft is an exact word picbure of 
her basband.’’ 

“Lady Lililan, you must bave thought a great 


' deal of all this?” 


**T have.” 
™)" And what is yout opinion f" ‘ 
4] think Nell fe alone, that she has left hin, 


|} and I feel sure she wants me.” 





Lady Lillian, will you do one thing for me?” 
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If ever you discover Mre, Denzl’s address will 
you send it to me?” 

" Yes, if she will let me,” ’ 

" And if you ‘ses’ her again will you let me 
know i" 

“* You won't laugh +” 

“T conld not, ly Lillian, I saw her fa the 
glory of herianocent girlhood, and I loathe the 
man who, for his own Interests, betrayed her into 
a marriage she must feel hateful. If ever you 
know Helsn Danzil to need a friend, please re- 
member that I will serve her as loyally and faith- 
fally as a brother.” 

‘*T will!” and the girl's earnest voice showed 
ehe meant to keep her promise. 

* Believe me, Sir Gay, whatever news I hear 
of Nell shall be shared with you,’’ 

Some months passed away ; the London season 
way over, the Karl and Countess of Dashleigh 
with their children, had left Eogland for the 
Blsck Forest. 

Mr. Denzil was at Baden-Baden; hie wife—it 
was reported—accompenying him. Mr. Ashwia 
had found nob the slightest clue to the missing 
Megdalen, and no opportunity had occurred of 
telling Denzil his fraud committed in Devonshire 
was discovered, - 

The Oharteris family still belleved the lady 
Neil and his father had seen like Mrr. Denzil. 
Unbli he had something tangible to tell them Mr, 
Ashwin never dreamed of disturbing this belfef, 

Lady Lillian and Sir Gay had med many times, 
but she had never bad another experienca to 
confide to him. 

 T think she mast be dead,” the girl told him 
sorrowfully when he called to say good-bye the 
day before the family left town, where they had 
lingered longer than mcs of their friends. 

'* No,” sald Sir Guy, decidedly, "I doa t think 
she can be dead, you would not have seen her,” 

Lil biushed.,, 

** Mother said I onght not to have told you 
about sesing Nell, She is afrald you will think 
me mad |” 

“T think you all that is loyal and true. I have 
been talking to your brother lately, and he has 
brought me round to his opinion.” 

“ Well, I sball write if I have anything to tell 
you.” 

Bat apparently she had not, for a fortnight 
passed and he had no letter. He was feeling very 
grave and troubled one Augast night, when 
he had been three months In London and had 
heard nothing more of Magdalen. Gay was used 
te have thing: go smoothly with him. Now the 
only two women whose fate had ever interested 
him had both disappeared, and uo ¢ffort of his 
seemed toavall to findthem. Lady Decima wrote 
a dozen reproachful letters, and, taken as a 
whole, the Baronet felt hie quest was a failure, 

But he was strong and healthy; his anxiety 
was not remorse, and he slept well and heavily. 
Grave aud troubled as he had seemed that 
particular August, night his eyes closed the 
moment his head touched the pillow. 

Bat his sleep was not to be the calm dreamless 
repose which usually came to him. For the first 
time In his night-visions he saw Nell Charteris— 
Nell as he had met her that night In River-lane, 
tearful, sad, and lonely. 

She seemed to stand by the river’s brink Ges 
as Ltt Forrester had described), and she had 
ber eyes upon the water. A shudder shook 
Guy's frame, for he knew by instinct) what she 
contemplated. He tried to speak, buat his voice 
woald not obey him. He tried to rush forward 
and pull her back, but his feet were stiff and 

the sweat ran gh 


_ It can't be very wrong,” he 
volce say. "I have no 
every one’a way ; she [s 
who needed me, Why 





* What Is this piace 1” 

“Dale's Court, Gloucester,” she answered, 
mechanically. ‘Ob! let ma go, You always 
hated me, Let me do it!” 

Guy never heard hisownreply. He was awake, 
with the August sunshine {ato the room. 
He rove at once, breskfasted, and sent for a map 
of Gloucestershire, His very blood seemed to 
freese in his velns when he di:covered that such a 
place as ‘Dale's Curt’ really existed ! Jadging 
from the map ft was eight or nine miles ont of 
Gloucester, a tiny place, too small for a rallway 
station or even a market, 

His mother woeld bave thim mad, As 
soon as he had finished with the map he drove 
to Paddingtov, and demanded a ticket to 
Gloucester, Some hours later he left the quiet 
cathedral city in a hired trap bound for the tiny 
hamlet of “ Dale’s Court,” 

(To be continued. ) 
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CHAPTER V.—(continued.) 


Viorer ate very little dinner that night, for the 
unusual excitement had taken away ber appetite, 
bat she looked very charming az she stood in the 
drawing-room ready to receive her guests, with a 
slight flash on her cheeks, a string of pearls ronnd 
her white neck, which she had never worn since 

wedding-day, and a very lovely dress of white 
lace, which made her look almost like a bride, 
Whilst she waited, one nervous qualm succeeded 
another. Now that she had a moment for quiet 
reflection, she began to doubt the propriety of 
her conduct. If her brother had been there it 
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I agree with you. If the other women were 
all Hke you the world would be a paradise!” 
sofely, with the most open admiration in his 


eyes. 
“Don’t flatter me; I hate 16,” she sald im. 


to be very proper and quiet, always to stay at 
home, and never give any es 

"Not 11” with a short laugh. “A husband 
who wilfully stays away fcom the most charming 
wife in England deserves to be forgotten. He 
must be a brate or.a maniac. Forget him, Mrs. 
Sartoris; and I'll help you to do so with 

2s 


Taere was the sound of a footstep on the 
gravel—a deep-drawn breath, which made them 
both look round with « start. Violeb was white 
fn a moment, and her heart throbbed painfaliy. 

Mr. Armitage laughed. 

You look quite seared! It fa only Davideon 


taking # stroll, 

** No, Captain Davidson {a over there. 1 muri 
go and see who ft is!” quivering with an eager- 
ness that herself. 
ee ee acres 0 

opping your flowers,” as he stooped to pick up 
a eclenen vous whieh ined fallen fSooms the trons ef 


tering A 
We pearance ab 
me!” 
““Wnoat have you done to her” 
Jane of her brother, ape Pani in througd 


the next window, and Violet’s white 
cheeks. 


"I? Nothing. Only solitude has apset Mrs. 
Sartoris’s corves, cake an passed the window 
whom she took for a burglar. 

“Ah! didn’sI say shatting yourself up was 
folly and nonsense }” n 

* Lady Jaue, you sald yon had something to 
tell me. 


And Violet lald her hand on ber arm, sod 
raised her grave eyes to the other's laughing 
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OHAPTER VI. 
A NARROW SHAVE, 


“A wost delightful evening, Mrs. Sartoris,” 
ald M:s Davidson, a pretty Uttle woman, with 
rather o ep. “Tae enccese ie to that 
I belleve you must have planned it for a 


th, 
wr No. I bear witness that the idea originated 
jo my fertile brain om a few hoars ago,” said 
Lady Jane, trlampbantly. “I wonder what Ogril 
Landon will say to all this going on as soon as 
hie back is tarned $” 

“He will be mach too occupled with hia bride 
to care what goes on ab the Priory,” said Violet, 
hastily, always terribly sensitive at the idea of 
her name being coupled with Cyril’s lest a breath 
of wind might carry a careless word to her hue- 


band’s ears. 
“And yet, if I am not mistaken, the Priory 
hed something to do with his choice of a 


“No, indeed”—with a nervous laogh, “be 


sve how deeply in love he was.” 

"It eee ns ag etapa camer 

years ly Jane, aggresalvely, 

“J don’t know, you bad better ack bim.” 

“If you don’t know no one else could tell 
os” 

“T suppose Mabel was too young, Didn't she 
look a child to-day?"’ 

“ How ya Cy bimeel? whilst she was 

wing up a euperciiious eile. 
wT As spy other man would, I euppose,” with 
a shrug of her shoulders, av she gave Mr. Smith 
a glance to tell him’ to strike up, and pat an end 
te this conversation, which she began to find very 
ovpleasant. 

" Does every other man run down to Leighton 
every week of his life?” 

‘He would perhaps run down every now and 
then, not every week, if he happened to be the 
Rector’s ward ;" her cheeks burning, as she saw 
Mrs. Davidson exchange a knowing glance with 
Lady Jane, *'How muddy your shoes are! 
_— hayes you been!" she exclaimed, in sar- 
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“My dear Mrs. Sartoris, {f you ask people to 
come straight from e wedding to a dance, you 
ought to have some compassion for the state of 
their shoes,” she sald, crossly, 

“Bat I was admiring your shoes when you 
came fa. They aré so prettily embroidered at the 
tip, What pity to make them so muddy |” 
with a vague feeling that there was something In 
the background which she couldn’s divine, 


vivid colour on her cheeke, 


room 
the delights of a last dance, while? the more pru- 
den stood at the door, calling ont—"' Tas 
be gone, Come, come!” 

eeemed to be in a fever of impatience, 


perfect conclusion to a very dull day. Jane 
re as ee ee ee ester te 
“What an idea! I'm going to be an hermit as 
before,” 


“Then I may come to the Pclory ?”— 
eagerly, Sit coattlinnss pect hin on bee quand, 
tad she shook her head. 

"Then when and where can I see you again }” 

on must be resigned to doiag without ”— 
coldly, 
FOS - saint Do you never go to Lidy Staple- 

n'a ” 

‘She bas made me promise to go to her some 
tine in Jaly "—thoughtfally. 

“Then I shall get her to invite me too, Good- 
night, I have your rose—and your face will 


always be before my eyes! Coming,Jane. What 
a om. lbh on, are!” as he sprung into the 

broyg' and slammed the door. 
Violet went back into the drawing-room as the 
drove off. After her intensely quiet 


i 


of bewildering excite- 

ment, but she had not enjoyed {t over-much. It 
aoleetiee tae. teghs dance va the ground 
er steps ; & to see so 

many bright faces round her ; but the very bright- 
-yeatomagie. go dw odee se papeth-gPogdiemged 
longing with intensity ; and the step on 
the gravel had reminded her—she scarcely knew 
why—of the hope and the happiness of the days 
"Eecae tatishite inne of the lon 
one of t £ 

windows, her eyes wandered listlessly cver the 
damp lawn, where the rain was f softly, As 
@ servant moved a lamp inside the g-room, 
the light fell {in a stream across the graze, 
and In the riddle of the lawn she saw a white 
paper. Prompted by some impulse she could not 


g- The post mark was London ; the etamp 
a common Koglish one; the handwriting was her 
rye tay breath, she sank down 
‘or > upon a reat, 
bling like a frightened hare—Lady Jane 
had deceived her! Then thumping through her 
brain came the Idea that Jack had been there 
that night ; the mud upon her shoes could only 
have been got from @ soft place outside the 
gates, where the road had been mended, There 
was no other mud ov that summer's gn 


i 


the rain had only jast began; son 
blash on ber cheek condemned her, for she was 
scarcely shy en to blash so much ff she had 
been for an innocent stroll with a partner, 
till her brain was quite bewildered, 
Violet suddenly from her seat, ‘‘ Oh! 
what nonsense |” she sald to herself, as she paced 
ap aud down the room, “I think I must be 
going mad. This fs Jack’s own house—he 
would it 


there thin 

Armitage laughed I hated him, Whst o hurry 

Lady Jans was in to go away, jast as if somebody 
or her at the station, Perhaps 

there still, The train is eure to be 


1” looking up, whilét she 
scribbled a few lines in pencil, 

Gone to bed, mv’am,” as If he 
thought he ought to follow the gardener's 
ex 

‘Do 


think could posalbl to the 
station tiiwneni 
- Webster's breath was completely taken away 








the cost, spurred on by the maddening longing 
to kuow where her husband wes. Panting, 
breathless, she reached the plaifurm. From the 
little crowd still waiting she knew that the train 
bad nob come up, and, thank Heaven, she was 
fn time, All at once from ths astonished glances 
ehe met on every side, it came upon her how 
atrange, how extrsordicary, her appearance would 
seem at that time of night, when she had deter- 
mined to be eo etald and proper during Jack's 
absence | 

"Mra. Sartoris! Good Heavens, fs it you 1” 
exclaimed Ralph Armitage, in amazement. ‘Is 
there anything I can do for you?” in o low 
volca, “Tell me what you want!” 

“Lady Jane,” she sald, breathlessly, trying 
to conceal her identity under the hood of her 
cloak, ‘‘ where fs she 3" 

He looked over bis shoulder to where hia 
sister was atanding In the dim twilight, talking 
earnestly to a tall man with broad shoulders 
e oo farther end of the platform, and hesl- 
Her eyes followed bla, and ehe reccguised Lady 
Jane's figure in 8 moment—the man's was hidden 
from her, 

"IT must speak to her,” she esid, and hurried 
for ward. 

Armitage caught hold of her cloak. 

* Go into the waiting-room ; I'll bring her to 
you,” anxtously. 

" No, let me go?” 

She wrenched the cloak from hie haad, and 
darted through the crowd ae she heerd the 
whistle of the coming train. A porter heard it 
too, and caught up a trovk on his shoulder, so 
that there should be no farther delay, 

He did not see the slight form filsting by him. 
The nexh moment Violet's forehead came in 
violent contact with the corner of the trunk. Shs 
staggered back ; then with a little cry fell prone 
upon tae hard floor of the platform. 

Ralph Armitage rashed forward, knelt down 
and raised her gectly In his arms, his face pale 
with fear, 

Her hood had fallen back, and as a porter 
with a lantern pushed his way to the frond 
of the crowd which had gathered round, the 

fell full on her lovely face, white as death. 

" Give her to me,” ssid the tall man who had 
been talking to Lady Jane, with # throb in bis 
voice, as he elbowed his way to her aide. 

* No, no,” sald Lady Jane ; ‘‘ the ehock would 
kill her | Get Into the train, and I'll come up 
ia the morning.” 

** T can’t leave her,” fn a low volce, whilet bis 
eyes rested with unfathomable tenderneses on 
the closed eyes, the white cheeks, the beantifal 
brow where the brulse was close by the dusky 
curls, 

** Pll never do anything mors for you,” sald 
Lady Jane, in alow voice, ‘if you don’t do aa 
I tell you now.” 

“ She need not know—lI could keep ont of her 
sight.’’ 

" How weak you are! Don’t you know what 
& sensation a stranger makes in a village! Ralph 
will stay with me, In two minutes she will be 
able to walk to the fiy; ft fs acthing mach. 
Get in|’ with fotense eagerness, as she almoat 

him {nto the train. 

"Get iv, alr, please,” ssid the guard ; “ we 
can’t walt here all night ! Weare behind time 


. | as Tb fe,” 


Half bewildered and sorely against bis will he 
god into a first-class carriage, and as the door was 
slammed upon him Violet opened her eyes—just 
half a mfoute too late | 


CHAPTER VII. 
A&A WOMAN'S JEALOUSY. 


Waren Violet opened her eyes she Jobked wild!g 
round as the engine gave e ehrill ecream, and the 
train rolled slowly out of the station. A senre 
of loss came over her, though she conld nos 
realise why ; and she raised her head, saying, — 

" Where fs he!” only to be met by an earces 
glance from Ralph Armitage, whose face seemed 
uncomfortably near her own. 
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** You've bad a little accident, and we are going 
to take you home,” sald Lady Jane, scothingly. 
"Do you think you cau walk?” 

“Tf not, I can carry you,” said Mr. Armitege, 
eagerly. The next moment he frowned as Mrs, 
Sartorls shrank from him with visible repugnance, 
and aucceeded in struggling to her feet, 

She looked after the train with wistful eyes. 

‘* Wasn't somebody else here just now?” 

Mr. Armitege mattered something savagely 
under his breath, whilst Lady Jane answered 
quickly, — 

“ Yes, of course, the Davidsons and the Plerre- 
points, Major Lushingtop, little _Daubeny .and 
Charley Marnard.” 

‘' And no one else ?” 

“Really I couldn’) count them. All the 
people who were at the Priory, and a lot of 
odds-and-ends besides,” impatiently, ‘ And 
now we shali lose our solitary fly if we don’t 
make haste.” 

Leaning on Mr, Armitege’s arm Violet passed 
through the station, whilet the porters end the 
grey-haired atationmaster stood aside, eyeing her 
with respectful anxlety. 

Tae Lady at the Priory was almost unknown 
to them, for she scarcely ever went up to town 
or made use of the railway in any way. Her 
sudden appearance shortly after midnight, with- 
out either hat or bonnet, aroused their curlosity, 
and the injary she had received deepened their 
fntereat, Mr, Oclee, the stationmaster, stepped 
forward and opened the door of the fly, 

‘Tam extremely sorry that such an accident 
ehouid have happened to you, ma’am,” he said, 
respectfully, as be put out his hand to prevent 
her dress from touching the dirty etep,; “and I 
hope there will be no {ll-effects,” 

** Thank you,”’ she said, sweetly, “I am better 
now. Why haven’t you gone fn the train!” ehe 
added, in surprise, as Lady Jane tock her place 
by her efde, and Mr. Armitage put himself on the 
back seat, 

“We are nob bearbarianr, and we conldn’s 
leave you In a dead faint,” said Lady Jane, as 
the carriage drove cff. “So you mutt give us 
house-room for a few hours, and if we are quite 
comfortable about you, we shall relieve you of 
our presence before you are down in the 
morning.” 

*' It was very kind of you to stay,” hesftatingly, 
as she remembered Ralph Armitage’s earnesd 
wish to be allowed to return, and knew that he 
mousd be triumphing. “ Bat you mustn’t hurry 
away,” she added, wearily, for her head was 
throbbing palnfally, ‘for I've something to say 
to you,” 

“Toen you muzt say it to-night—now, this 
moment, Never mind Ralph. He's a dear boy, 
and I’ve nosecrets from him.” 

The blood rushed into Violet's face. She was 
not really fit for conversation; but Lady Jane 
was no nurse, and was bent opon having every- 
thing over to-night, In order not to mies the 
early train In the morning. 

Violet put her hand to her head, and tried to 
think ; then looked down Into her lap, and re- 
membered that ahe must have dropped the 
envelope when she fell. 

"Oh! let us go back!” she exclaimed, slitting 
up in her eagerness, ‘I've dropped. some- 
thing.” 

“Not your pearls? No; they are all right,” 
au Lady Jane caught elght of the necklace be- 
tween the opening of the cloak, 

" Anything of value?” 

* An envelope.” ; 

“Only that? I don’t think we need turn 
back for an envelope ”-~with @ sarcastic emile, 
© Waals mine? They sald you were asking for 
me, when you came rushing up ao oddly.” 

Violet frowned with pain, Had she really 
made herself an object of ridicule to all those 
people? Would they go home and pubiish it 
through Belgravia that “Sartoris’s wife” was 
more than half-cracked! “The envelope was 
yours,” she sald, In a husky volce, ‘‘but the 
writing was my husband's, and the stamp was an 
English one |” 

Ralph Armitege bent forward apparently to 
look out of the window; but it was really that 





he might hear what ehe sald, for he was listening 
"tale cease tly. 
ly Jane lang A 

“ What a fuss to ie about a trifle!” her 
freckled face growing red, though hidden by the 
darkness, and her faise eyes shining like s cat’s. 
‘Is there any harm fn Mr. Sartoris writing to 
me, when I am one of his oldest friends, and he 
wants to hear news of his wife and other people! 
And fs there anything extraordinary in his en- 
trusting his letter to a friend, who posted it in 
Eagland ?” 

Then he fsn’s in Eagland himself} ”—infinite 
disappviatment io her voice, 

** Really I’m nob answerable for his where- 
abouts, What did I tell you to-night 1” 

“That he wasin the Andes,” 

“Now, don’t go and publish that abroad, 
How you do exaggerate! I told you that Ned 
Ciiaton had met him fn the Andes two months 
ego. I didn't say he had taken roob there. He 
might be up at the North Pole by thie time.” 

‘* Jane!” said her brother, indignantly, Bat 
the exclamation was lost In the grating of the 
wheels on the grave), as the carriage drove up at 
last at the Priory door, 

Mrs. Milton stood on the steps, a victim to 
excessive anxiety, baving lost her mistress in the 
middle of the night, and not knowing in the 
least where to fiad her. When she was told that 
Mrz. Sartoris had been up to the station, she 
made up her mind that she mast be mad. When 
she heard that she had recelved a blow she was 
convinced that {t would kill her. Motining over 
her mistress as if she were a aick child, she 
would not walt to hear another word, but led 
her away to her-room, to be attended to with 
the tendereat care poselble, 

* Shall I go off for the doctor?” asked Ralph, 
with a promptitade that won the housskeeper’s 
immediate approval; but Violet would not let 
any fuse be made. 

“T ghall be quite well to-morrow,” she sald, 
wearlly, ‘'Time to send for him when I want 


Mr, Armitage looked at his sister, but she only 
shrugged her shoulders impatiently and yawned, 
She could not understand why her brother took 
their present position so placidly. He generally 
objected strongly to the smallest personal Incon- 
venience ; and it was certainly trying to pass 
the night fo a house ‘where: all the servants 
seemed to have gone to bed, and no bedrooms 
were available for thelr own tired frames. 

“That loathsome wedding was st half-past 
eleven, and it is now two o'clock. I’m sure that 
l've been on the stretch for fifteen hours!" Jane 
remarked, with another yawn, as she d 
herself on a sofa fo the drawing-room, which was 
now partially lighted by one candle, which the 
housekeeper had left on the table. * What is 
the nome with you, Ralph? Why don’t you 

mb) ” 

*T would if it would do any good,” Jeaning his 
back against the mantelpiece, and endangering 
thereby sundry and divers costly triflea in the way 
of china atrocities which had once been wedding 
presents. ‘'' Bat first I should like to know what 
you are driving at /” 

Lady Jane flashed, but she said composedly, 
“A night's rest, which I am not likely to get,” 

“You know I don’t mean that, What fs all 
this mystery about Sartorie? and who was the 
fellow you were talking to at the station!” 

A gleam of satisfaction crossed bis sister's face. 
Ralph had not recognised Jack Sartorfe, and the 
secreb was safe nd present! She had time still to 
plot and plan, td thwartthe impulses of a 
husband's rising love ; to try and break a desolate 
woman’s heart, Time to play the part of fiend 
whilst wearing the guike Df a mediating angel ; 
and her own wild and wilfal heart throbbed with 
triamph at the thought, 

She answered her brother carelessly, “' Au old 
feiend, who euddenly sprang up from 
knows where,” and then lay back and let her 
thoughts travel backward over the unforgotten 
yeare to the time when she, in the freshness of 
youth, with on untouched fancy and affections ripe 
as the peaches on the wall, met Jack Sartorls, and 
lost her heart completely at the ficst alght of* his 
handsome face, a perlod of unrest and constantly 





recurring excitement followed, when alternately 
she doubted, hoped, and feared. 

~ He was always ready to talk to her, for he 
conversation was not as vapid as that cf Msny 
young lad{fes, who can chatter of nothing but the 
doings and sayings of their acquaintances, He way 
equally ready to ask her to dance with hin. 
because their steps went well together ; 2nd if be 
flirted a little ib fe not much tohis diecredit when 
the lady showed herself so willing to listen tp 


pretty speeches, 

At one time, led away by her ownself-confidence, 
she actually imagined that some day he would 
a pe to her, and constantly pat on a dress he 

casually admired, in order to excite his sdmir. 
ation, Lady Jane was tall, with a fine figure, » 
long nose, light eyer, and almost colourie:s hair, 
Her complexion would have been decent if she 
had not always been freckled. Aba boy’s schoo} 
she would have certalniy been nick-named “ the 
leopard," but being a gir), and brought up in 
aristocratic seclusion, che excaped such ignon ivy, 
and consoled herself with the th 6 that she 
_ er delicate ekin. ents su mame 
r) toa fé'e ab Har » knowin 
that Jack Sartorie was going to be brought there 
on the Guards’ drag. Of courde he would make 
his way to her side at once, and she hurriedly 
dismissed all her other male friends lesb they 
should stay, and capture the chair by her aide, on 
which she had thrown her fan. She walted ili 
the game of polo was over ; she walted till half» 
dozen others, takiog pity on her thiraty etate, had 
offered her the cup of tea which she meant to 
have received from him. 

Ab last it was time to go, and as she followed her 
mother with a heart to the place where 
the carriage was standing, she heard a volce behind 
her any, “ Have you seen the new beanty, old 
Mayne’s daughter! Jack Sartorls fs head over 
ears. He's been sticking to her like a burr al! 
the afternoon!" That was the first hint, soon 
followed by a second ; the courtship was not long, 
the wedding followed close on its heels, Ab! 
that wedding-day, should she ever forget [t !—ths 
dull, stony despair’ that settled on her heart like 
alamp office! She shivered now as she thought 
of ft, and then Mre, Milton’s volee roused ber from 
her reverie 


"I've done the best [can for yot, my Indy. 
You can have the epareroom, and Mr. Armitage 
can have Mr, Bertfe’s”"—a welcome Interruption | 





CHAPTER VIIL 
A WOMAN'S SIN, 


WEEN & woman fs thoroughly wicked and 
corrupt tothe very core, then the path of sin is 
easy to her, and she finds few obstacles to step 
her steps ; but when she {s an ordinarily virtuous 
woman, well brought up, and not natarally 
inclined to evil, but — led astray by an un- 
fortanate passion—which was Innocent enougd 
in ite first beginning—thev, although she may 
refuse to turn back, and still pursues her wicked 
way, there is no paace for her ; conscience clamoure 

her, and sll the prejadices and priu- 
les of her former life rise up to torture her. 

So Lady Jane was nob happy. She regarded 
Jack Sartoris as her own property, who had beer 
stolen from her by Violet Mayne. 

All her energles-were now devoted to keeping 
those two apart. Ib was she who wrote the 
anonymous letter which had a fatal sting when 
the photogrsph of Cyril Landon dropped ont of 
Violet's dress, 

She met Jack Sartoris when he had hurried 
back to London to makea few final arrangements 
before startingon his wanderinge, and: her wild 
Keart leapt with joy when she dragged out of 
him, by a fire of questions, tha he and bis newly 
made bride had to separate, 

Hiding this unholy joy in the depths of her 
breast she affected the slncereat sympathy ao? 
offered to write to him now and then, and tell 
him anything she knew of his wife’s doings. 

He feltso desolate that he caught at the «ug- 
pote at once, and sald that her letters would 

his greatest comfort. 

They followed him wherever he went like some 
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venomous insect always ready to sting; and 


that all hia worst eus- 
by his wife's present 


fachthat Cyril Landon was the Rector’s 
was carefally concealed from him, therefore 
was told of his constant visits to Leigh- 
naturally concluded that his own wife 
attraction, and in bitterness of epirit 


told no direct lies, but she did as 
even worse, by the half-hints, and the 
which drove the unhappy 


t last be made ‘up his mind to come to 
da and judge for himeelf, His rival's 
te health should not keep him from the 
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resentment, and listen to 
tion which she would be so ready to 


ben he would take her in his arme, and they 
d settle down into a model married patr, 
oie more attached becauss of thelr long 

g: 

A‘ the thought of such a climax Lady Jane's 
heard throbbed with passionate jealousy. At 
any cost {t must be prevented, and after rack- 
{ng her brafus to conceive a remedy, she fastened 
ches Suing :ber Konnt’ witha tion ot pees 
upon a host 
whom she did not want. : 

She then gave her brother a hint to filrt 
with his charming hostese—the poor little 
thing had been sadly neglected, and wanted 

out—there was no reason why she 
should not amuse herself whilst her husband left 


Ralph Armitage’s interest and compassion 
wore both excited, and his admiration seb his 
brain on fire, He did go-as far as he dared, and 
Jack Sartorls arrived to find his wife surrounded 
& lot of people whose faces he did not know, 

6 one of her own family to support the 


Thue 
| 


hi 


willing to make the best of an lan- 
ation wife could offer, bessuta of “the 
passionate og In his heard ond the 
earnest to be friends; he was tired of 


“ eagerness, sald, repros 
You ought not to have come to-night; {t is 
the reaction. She has bees in such low spirits. 
a jknow Opril Landon was married to- 
“IT know it!” sullenly—almost’ ‘fiercely. "I 
suppose he loved the 1, and that explains 
.o to Leighton, You might have told 


the tongues of gossips, an honourable man will d 
anything to stop them.” . 
ea 
nD, excitedly ; bat she stopped 

him her 
cotdame™ long, slender fingers on his 
‘Don’t be angry with me! Go» back to 


London, and come to Eaton-square to-morrow 


“Bat she won't be there?” looking be- 
wiidered, 

“Of course not. I mean our house, not the 
Maynes’, _She must be prepared; she doesn't 


expech 

“She doesn’t want me!” bitterly. “ Speak 
PisOhy Jack, T would Lave, tp 

. Ww ve spared you every- 

thing if I could!” in a tone of the utmost 
tenderness, 
- There was no response, As he stood in the 
twilight, gnawing “the ends of his drooping 
mouetaches, his thoughts were with his wife—as 
he had seen her a moment sgo—with that other 
man by her side, 

* Was that your brother?” he asked abruptly. 
“T shouldn't have thought he was the sort of 
fellow to make up to a woman behind my 


“No, no! Ralph wouldn't have thought of 
sachathing. It ls only a way he has, And 
theee sort of—grass widows—don’t you call 
them !—are so tempting.” 

Something like a muttered oath passed his lips, 
and he turned away. 

Then she ran after him to the gate, and begged 
him to go back to London, and she would meét 
him at the station and tell him the reason why. 
And after that she went back to the drawing- 
room, her cheeks still burning with hidden 
excitement, and faced his young wife with her 
false evasions, Oh! the cruelty of some delicately 
nurtured women, who would scream at the 
death of a butterfly, and yet trample on the 

and torture the nerves of their als 

with a smile on thelr Ifps and a fecling of exul- 
tation In thelr hearts } 

_ Lady Jane had no pity for her victim ; even 
when she lay senseless on the platform of the 
station—no pity—because the man she loved ’o 
recklessly was looking down Into his wife’s un- 
conscious face with {nfinite tenderness in every 
line of his own, At that moment she could 
almost have killed Violet, bub she did the nexb 
most cruel thing when she sent her husband away 
from her—taking advantage of his bewilderment: 
and uncertainty—to get him out of the way 
before his wife recovered her senses, 

There was no remorse In her heart as she lay 
oe ey on alde to side in the com- 
orta spare room—only joy to, think 
that Jack Sartorfs was in England, that she had 
seen him once already, that he looked upon her as 
hie best friend, and that she should see him 
before many hours had passed. And all the while 
she considered herself em{nently virtuous, because 
she would not have run away with him even if 
he had asked her; whilet she cherished in her 
heart an unlawfal paseion which was another 
woman's curse as weil as her own, The next 
morning she rose very early, because she was 
bent upon going up to town by the 9 15 tran, 

Gio pubed giter har hesten cad was about to 
go into her room, when Mrs. Milton stopped 
her, and told her that Mrs, Sartorfs had jast 
fallen asleep, and she must nob be disturbed on 
any account, For reasons of her own, Lady 
Jaue wished particularly to be able to say thap 
she had seen Violet, ao she to 
-be allowed to creep {n on tiptoe ; and the house- 
keeper, thinking that her eagerness was a sign 
of real friendship, gave way and pushed open the 
door gently, In.silence the woman of the world 
atood by the bedside of ber hated rival, and her 
heart swelled with a conflict of feelings, In her 
breash there was a struggle between her better 
self, as she had been when she was an innocent 
girl; before the breath of passion passed over her, 
and her worse, when she had listened to she 
voices of the tempter, and let herself 6 


*} downwards like a crest of snow from the moun- 


tatn-tep. - 

Violet asleep, with her long lashes resting on 
her softly, rounded cheeke, ber pretby lps 
slightly parted, her soft dark hair rofiled by 
restless movement, was a eight to move a heart 
of stone. Her facs had lost none cf the 
{anocence of childhood, Parity was stamped in 

that all might read on her broad 





characters 
white brow; but on her delicate beauty sorrow 





had set Its anmistakable asal. There was some- 
thing touching fn the simplicity of the room— 
no sign of pampered easo, or modern lexury. 
The young wife had nob cared to epend 
much on herself. The curtains were of pale 
pink cretonne ; and the coverings of the rest of 
the furniture were to match. All was dainty 
and refined, with flowers in the vases, and pretty 
draperies to the bed—an appropriate nest for 
a aimple Hogilsh girl who had not acquired the 
habit of self-indulgence, 

Lady Jane glanced from the sleeping figure 
on the bed to the simple adornments of the 
room, and a pang shot through her heart, There 
were so many signs of narrow means—there were 
so many luxuries wanting, and this in the house 
of the rich Mr. Ssrtoris’s wife | 

She turned away feeling half-stifled, and 
drew s long breath when she gained the 
passage. She shook herself as if to shake off 
the Impression, and sald hurriedly to Mrs. 
Milton,— 

“This sleep is the best thing for her. The 
longer Mrs. Sartoris can reat the better it will 
be for her.” 

"Ts Mbtis rest my mistress has had this 
night, my lady. Ihad more than half a mind 
to send for the doctor,” sald the housekeeper, 
gravely, 

‘* Bat, there, servants always make auch a 
fuss over everything,’ Lady Jane consoled 
herself with, as she hurried over her broak- 
fast. ‘* Will you tell Mr, Armitage that he 
will be too late if he does not come at once?” 
she sald to Webster, who was fn the act of 
removing her plate, 

“Mr, Armitage’s hot water was taken up 
more than an hour ago, my lady ; but he sens 
ft away, and sald hs would ring when he 
wanted it.” 

“' Dear me, how provoking! I must go with- 
out him!” And catching up her gloves she 
went through the hall ont om to the steps, where 
the fly which she had ordered was waiting. 
Her maid had gone up the night before. So 
the-Earl of O.dthorpe’s daughter bad actually 
to travel to town by herself. 

Lady Jane felt equal to that, or any other 
emergency, when she thought of Jack Sartoris 
waiting for her in Eaton-equare ; and as London 
came nearér, and Leighton was left farther and 
further behind, all pity for the forsaken wife was 
forgotten in the joy of meeting a dangerous old 

d, 


CHAPTER IX. 
A WIFE'S DESPAIR, 


An! how her head ached as slowly Violet Sar- 
toris walked into her drawivg-rocm about tweive 
o'clock, ' 

She thought she would Ile down on the sofas 
and eay “Not at home” to anybody who hap- 
pened to come, because she felt she must be alone 
with her bewildering thoughts and this strange 
buzzing in her head, 

And as she thought ft a man picked h!mzelf ap 
out of an armchair in which he had been lounging, 
with a yellow-backed novel {n his hand, and 
came towards her with a great eagerness In bis 
eyer. 

She stoppe?, and drew up her neck uncerta/n 
how to meet him. She looked like a hind with 
{te dainty head upraised at the ficeb scent of 
danger ia the wind, and a slight colour mounted 
te her cheeks, 

Mr, Armitage ! I thonght you had gone wiih 
your sister?" 

“Did you think I could go without knowing 
how you were!” as he took her hand, and bowed 
low over ib before he let {0 drop, 

“Lady Jane would have told you,” as she made 
her way towards the sofe, holding on to every 
little table or chair as she wend, 

‘*T wanted to see with my own eyet, You are 
ili now | You have no business to be up,” watch- 
ing her with real anxiety. 

*'T could not satay in bed,” putting her hand 
to hér forshead, “Oh! Mr, Armitage, did you 
ever feel ae If you would go mad!” she asked, 
abruptly, 
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“ Mad as a hatter, after a fall ipo! window 
fo Tom Quad. They had to strap me down, and 
pat tons of ice opon my head, or I believe I 
should have mardered my best friend,” he sald, 
cheerfully, though his eyes were still watching 
her every movement, 

**T wish Bertle were here!” Ina low volce, 
as she nervously plaited the fringe of an antl 


macarsar, 

'* Shall I telegraph for him?! Do yon want 
him really /” 

“ Yes, but he’s away,” the corners of her month 
drooping, ‘and I’m alone—alone, with nobody to 
look after me!” 

Ralph Armitage got up from hie seat strangely 
moved, whilee his mind ran over all his women 
friends, and he wished to Heaven that the kindest 
and the most womanly of them all were here to 
take care of the poor child, 

His own sex band!capped him so heavily that 
he was ata loss what to do, and yet the dormant 
ecrap of chivalry in his composition was roused 
by her desolate position. 

"Mrs. Sartorfs,” he sald, and his voice 
throbbed with geénuine feeling, “I am but » 
recent friend ; nevertheless, I am heart and soul 
at your service,” 

“Ob, yee!” with a queer littie laugh, which 
somehow jarred upon his nerves, “ You would 
do anything for me, I know; but Oyril said the 
same, and where is he? And, Jack, so long ago 
—so very long ago—he promised, and he vowed, 
that I was all the world to him, and he went 
away and never came back! Ob, men! men! 
men!” getting up, and walking about the room 
excitedly, as she clasped and unclasped her hands, 
"they are all alike. The girl who trusts one of 
them fe sure to break her heart i” 

Ralph watched her slight figure in the white 
dress fiitting to and fro, and his uneasiness grew 
into absolute fear. 

“Mra. Sartoris,;’ he begar, gently; bat she 
stopped him with an Imperative gesture of her 
ermal! white hand, 

"Dou’t call me by that mame. He has dia- 
owned me,” 

* Bat it is yours. He can’t take it from you, 
Ob ! carse him a thousand times for bringlug you 
to this!” his heart swelling with sympathy for 
the deserted wife, and rage the deserter. 

“Hash! I won’ have it, No one shall curse 
Jack! Have you ever seen him! His eyes 
were so blue and eo honest they couldn’t deceive 
you,” with a tender smile lighting up her almost 
ashen-coloured face, “Oh, give him back to 
me!" claspirg her hands against her cheat, her 
voice sounding almoat like a wall, 

“T will 1” sald Mr, Armitege, hoarsely, ‘I will 
do anythivg on earth for you—only be calm ;” 
and he tried to lead her back to the sofa, thinking 
to himeelf, " Ob | if Jane had only stayed tilla 
decent hour, instead of skurrying up to town as 
if a mad bull were at her heels.” 

“Tamcalm. There's nothing the matter with 
me |” enatching away her hand impatiently and 
trying to recover a purely conventional manner, 
“Pray be seated, Mr. Armitege, Is there 
anything in the papers 1" 

“ Nothing,” for at that moment his mind felt 
quite a blank as to external sffsirz, being so fally 
occupied with those of this one particular house. 
“There seems to be a probability of war with 
Rassfa,” he added, because she sppeared to be 
waiting for an answer. 

War!” and she raleed her head, and looked 
at him with esger eyes, “War ts horrible!” 
ehuddering. “ Think of the wives who lose their 
husbands. Gone never to come back—never— 
never! The cold earth hides them, the rain falls 
on them, the wind howls amongst the trees, and 
the children sre crying at home, Jack isn’ca 
voldfer, thank Heaven! so he’s sure to be here 
soon. They can’t make him fight, can they ?” 

“No ; he left the army when he married.” 

“ Did be marry!” bruehing back a stray lock 
which had fallen over her face. “Sometimes I 
thiok It was a dream. D> you remember it—the 
crowds ta the Abbey, the flowers on the ground, 
the peallng orgap, and the tall, grey arches ¢ 
There were cartilages and carriages outside, and 
ours had a brown horse and a white, and the 





brown heree kicked, and Jack told me notto be 


frightened. 
** Again she rose from her seat, and, standing 
before bim, drew her brows together as if 


perplexed, : 
“After that we were in the train—so happy— 
ob, so very happy! and then something hap- 


“What was it? Ob, tell me! Don’t you 
remember?” - 

“No; I never knew.” His cars were wide 
open, as he thought himself on the brink of the 
pe + had so long been the standing 
pozz'e gravian society. 

* I know be went away, but why—I have for- 
gotten, Oh! Mr, Armitage, help me!” holding 
out two small hands imploringly. ‘ 

He caught them, and preseed them to his lips. 

“ Oaly tell ms how!” 

She let her feverish fingers rest In bis, as if ahe 
had forgotten that they were in his grasp, and he 
looked down into her lovely, troubled face, his 
heart beating fast. Oh! if Sartorls were only 
dead! He would have taken her then and there 
in his arms, and told her to forget her troubles in 
his love, after a short acqualntance of about 
twenty-four hours! ‘'I don’t know how, but you 
must find him, and I will love you."”” 

“ You—you will love me!” scarcely believing 
hie ears, as the blood rushed up tuto his face, 

“Yes, I will love you more than anyone else 
on oo You must be kind; you can’t refuse 


“T can refase you nothing,” doubting if he 
a were dreaming. ‘ Bat where can { find 

“Ob, {a South America, or Africa, perhsps ; 
in Siberia—wherever there is sport to be had, or 
something to be shot.” 

The field seemed rather wide. Mr. Armitage’s 
zsal was somewhat staggere?. She could not 
even tell him fn which hemisphere to begin, and 
a mental picture rose up before him of himself 
careering wildly over the barren wastes of Africa, 
while the man he was chasing was enjoying bim- 
self in California or Peru. 

“You haven't a clue, I suppose!’ he asked, 
donbtfally. 

Violet started, as if she had forgotten his 


presence, 
(To be continucd.) 








Emicration TO CanaDs,—Daring ths past few 
years there hee been an movercent of 
settlers from the United Kingdom, and from 
Europe, to Canada, This is not to be wondered 
at when we think of the great advanteges the 
country cffers to new arrivals. Free grants of 
land may be obtained in several of the Provinces 
(Manltobs, the North West Territories, and parts 
of Ontaric), Crown grants may be scgufred on 
nominal terms fn New Branswick, Nova Scotla, 
Qaebes, Ontarfo, and British Columbia, while In 
al) parts of the country im farms can be 
purchased at reasonable The poaltion of 
the farmer io Canada fs somewhat exceptional 
from the fact that the Government has made 


agriculturists, The farm and produce has 
in consequence { fn quality and increased 
in quantity, and the result is eeen In expanding 


Canada. The same ‘remark applies to its great 
wesith in timber, ite its manufactures, 
and eepecially to Ite mineral resources. All] are 
showing great slgas of progress, and afford 
excellent opportunities for the investment of 
capital and the employment of labour. 


‘me, 
_——_—_ 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUs, 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 








iC EARSLEY'S 
WIDOW WELCH'S 
e FEMALE PILLS 
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Biliousness, 
Constipation, 
Sea Sickness. 





ImvaLvanra 
For Lapras. 























DOMESTIG SERVANTS WANTED IN CANADA. 

For villages, towns, cities, and in the country dis- 
tricts. Advice may be obtained in the United Kingdom 
from Government Agentsand in Canada from Govers- 
ment Agents. Ladies’ ttees are also formed in 
many in . Apply for phiets and ail 
information, — giatis and free, to the High 
Commissioner for Canada, 17, Vi London, 
8.W.; or to the Allan; Dominion and Elder pster 
Steamship Co.'s, or their local Agents, or the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Company. 


CREMATION is becoming increasingly popular in 
Paris, and the crematoriam erected atthe cemetery 
of Pare Lachaise has already been found to be too 
small. Additions are being made, and » third 
furnace, ® large hal), and a columbariuj will 
soon be ready for uee. The latter somewhat 
resembles the Campo Santo of Genoa, and Fill 
contain 10 000 receptacles for ashes, These niches 
are closed with slabe of marble, on which {nscrip- 
tions may be cut, 

Tr fs not generally known that {b was a tallor 
who gave the name to one of the most famons 
thoroughfares in the world. Early in the seven- 
teenth century there flourished at the corzer of 
what is now Sackviile-etreet a tailor named 
Higgins, who amazeed a large fortane by the sale 
of the then fashionable Spanish lace collars, 
calied “' Pickadliiies” Retiring from busines, 
he invested the proceeds in buyiog up the pro- 
perty on the west of his shop, and bnilding ® 











new street, which he christened P.ccadilly, 
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| “] wonpgr why he married his tesecre-| Hx: ‘I know your family does not like me, 
FACETIA. ‘tary!” Well, perhaps he thought that since | but will you be my wife!” She: " Well, I 
‘ten | she had been regularly mixed up in the business | should say not!" He (taken aback): " Whew ! 


Sux: ‘A woman doesn’s always have the last | 
word, does che?” He: “Ob, no, Sometimes | 
she ie talking to another woman.” i 

Riccs: ‘' Where did you get that black eye?” | 
Jiggs: “Told the conductor I was travelling on | 
my face, and he panched the ticket.” 

" A wan and hie wife should be partners like | 
a basiness firm.” “ Yee,” answered the meeck- 
eyed, sflent partner, “and I fiad my wife ls firm 
enough.” 

UnperTHum : '*My wife talks, talks, talks all 
the time.” Peck: “ Impossible, 
Haten part of the time, otherwise 
be so popular with my wife.’ 

Hoax: “ Whet's the matter, old man? You | 
look all cramped ap.” Joax: ‘‘I've just been | 


long aye g to get tired of 1b, she wonldn’t want that’s rather 2———-" She: "I repeat I should 
him to tell her all about it every night when he | say not, but as a girl in love doesn't generally do 


got home,” 
“Tsay, Reggy, it was very mean of you not | 


| as she should, I'll say yes!” 


Mrs, MasHam;: ‘* Whata lot of dust there is, 


to speak to me when you met me down town | Mabel! Shall we have the hood of the carriage 
this afternoon.” “ Why, deuce take ft, man!| apin front!’ Mabel: “Oh, no! Weshouldn’t 


| Tb was your own fault, Us fellahs are wearing | see anybody.” “Shall we have fo ap bebind, 


lavender ties this week and you had on a pink | then!” ‘'Ob, thab would be still worse, for 
one.”’ | nobody could see us |” 


Mrs, Garys: “My husband gave up all his | 


Wirz: '*Did you post that letter I gave you 


ve habits a short time ago.” Miss Bright; | thic morning!” Hasbend: “Of course I did |” 


expenal 
“And hew did his economical reform work }” | 


me a new hat,” 
Rich Patient: '' What is the cause of gout, | 
doctor $” Doctor: “Excessive eating and 


Wite: “How provoking! I wanted to add » 


She must | Mra, Gayye: “ First rate my dear, while it lasted, | postecript.” Hasband (producing the letter): 
wouldn't He saved up enough money the fired week to buy | “ Well, here itis. Why didn’t you tell me that 


{in the firat place t” 
Visitor: “My dear Mrs. Smith, If you can 
keep a secret, I have a bib of lateresting informa- 


calling on one of those artistic girls, and spent Gricking will produce gout, Mental worry will | tion for you.” Mrs, Smith: "Of course I can,’ 


two hours in @ cosy corner.” 

Mrs. Vassar: "Da you beliéve that lady is | 
105 years old, asshe claims?” Mr, Vassar; ‘* 
presume {t's so, She knows how to knit 
stockinge.” 


also cause ft,” Patient: ‘My, my! Well, I 


must atop Worrying over my excessive eating and 


“T,” sald the gentleman who had fairly 
"am humbly proud of the fact that I | 


(Tarning to another departing guest): “' Jast 
walt a minute longer, Mrs. Hardy ; I have some- 
thing important I want to tell you.” 

“What did you expect to prove by that ex- 
ceedingly long-winded argument of yours!” 


“Do you drink coffee!” “Yes,” Coffee,” | took 'Get thee behind me, Satan,’ as my motto | acked the friend. “I didn’t expech to prove 
continued the M.D., ‘is a alow poison.” “Yes, | when I began business life.” ‘* There fs nothing,” | anything,” answered the orator. " All I hoped 


very slow,” replied the old. man. “ I have taken | 
it dally for nearly eighty years.” 
He: "Nothing could ever come between us, 
could ft, dear?” She: ‘I can’t think of a 
single thing, unlese I should happen to become 
engaged to some other man.” 
Wire: “Dsar me, something with the 


wrong 
teapot ; it won’s pour freely at all.” Hasband: | 


“The teapot is all right, And you can’t blame 
the tea—it Is too weak to run.” 

Mrs, Goruam: “The paper says an Indiana 
State board {fe trying to tb the marriage of 
idiots.” Mr. Gotham: “ What nonsense! They 
soon get over ft,” 

" Way, this bill charges for three plates of soup. | 
We had only two.” Walter: “Ab, yes; but | 
— forgets the plate I spilled upon the lady’s 


. | 
Mr Svpone : “Haven't you » dog to protect | 
your house from tramps?” Mr, Lawnmo: | 





"Yes." “Then why do you walk around every | 


night with a gan?” “Ob, I'm nob protectin 
the house, I'm only protecting the dog.” « 

"Ts it hard to propose toa girl?” asked the 
novice {n affairs of the heart. ‘ Sometimes it's a 
good deal harder not to ” returned the 
man of w experience thoughtfully, “I:’s 
always well to be on your guard.” 

“TuEre, now, Clara, how would you like to be 
these people who can’t geb home from Paris 
because thelr funds gave out?” ‘Well, dear 
me, Clarence, they are better off than we are, 
whose fands gave out before we got started.” 

Moruer ; “‘ Maude, I'm astonished ab your 
conduct with that gentleman! I distinctly heard 
him kiss you twice!” Maude: " Nonsense: ma! 
Ton Bgow ey wee the conservatory has an 

Mr. Sursuns : “ Give mea kise, Bobby, and run 
ap and tell your sister Jenny I have brought her a 
box of ear acne ben Dr, 
Dashing always gives the candy to me and 
the kiss to Jenny.’ : 


oe be “And how did you come to join 

good young man!” 
&. A Bewets (eon) b was the only way 
Teall atthe public to stand my cornet- playing 


said the second gentleman, who had measured | 
business wite with the first gentleman, “ like | 
having good backing,” | 


to do was to confuse the other fellow, so 
that he couldn’t prove that I didn’b prove any- 
thing.” 





You wish the Best P. certainly. Then use 


CALVERT’ 


CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
THE BEST SOAPS, 
THE BEST DENTIFRICES, 


AND 


THE BEST OINTMENT. 





They have been Awarded 100 Gold and Sliver Medals 
and Diplomas for Superior Excelience, and should be used 
In every Household to prevent Infectious Diseases. 


Can be obtained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, de. 


BUYERS ARE WARNED AGAINST INFERIOR IMITATIONS, WHIGH ARE NUMEROUS. 
- Dbustrated List Post Free on Application, 








| 





F.C.CALVERT &CO.(*%"), Manchester. 








PEPPER'S TONIC SULPHOLINE =: 


Promotes Appetite. 
CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 


SHILLING BOTTLES. 


A SPOTLESS 


BRUPTIONS, 





A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 


=LOTION 


PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 
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SOCIETY. 


Tur German Emperor has lately paid a visit 
to Professor Begas, when he ordered a statue of 
himself, which is to be sent, when finished, as a 
gift to the Hal! of Fame at Barmen, 

Tut Emperor William is to be crowned as 
Kiog of Prassia on January 18:h next, in the 
eslebrated Moskomiter Hall in the Royal Schloss, 
The occasion is to be a very great one, and many 
Royal personages will be present. 

Tuz Duchess Mary, widow of the. late Dake 
Alfred of Ssxe-Coburg and Gotha, has —— 
his celebrated collection of gisss and ceramic 
ware, which ts valued at balf a million of marks, 
to the ' Veste Coburg,” near Ooburg. 

Wen visiting the Pcince at Marborovgh 
House there ls more ceremony, socially speaking, 
than st Sandringham, A number of servants 
herald your arrival or depsrture, and there are 
usually two eervante standing outelde your room 
docr when you are staying in the house, and a 
= behind the chalr of every guest at meal- 

me, 

For cycling the Dachess of York has never 
eared, bat she has lately fallen a victim to the 
motor crazs, which has already selzed upon the 
Prince of Wales. Whilst visiting Lord and 
Lady Liangattock at the Hendre, Monmouth- 
shire, all the alghtseeing In the neighbourhood 
waa done by the guests fn motor-cars; and the 
Dachess of York expressed herself so delighted 
with this means of locomotion that ft is ander- 
atood a motor-car will epeedily be added to the 
ae possessed by the Dake and Duchess of 

ork. 

Norurne could be more calm and peacefal than 
the daily routine with!n the precincts of the 
lovely Royal Villa, or rather Palace of Capo di 
Montl, the King and Queen of Italy’s residence 
ab Naples, where it is belfeved they will {n future 
epend the summer, it being very unlikely they 
will ever revisit Monza, owing to Its melancholy 
essociations. The King, who rises at daybreak. 
gets through a considerable amount of bard work 
before breakfast,. which he takes at half-paat 
seven with the Queen, Abd eight o’clock, punc- 
tuslly, their Majesties elther walk or drive In the 
park, after which King Victor Emanuel transacts 
buaicess of Stave, and the Queen finds time to 
visit her numerous pets, which include a number 
of rare birds, for the accommodation of which a 
sp2ce In the Palaces has been turned into an 
élaborate aviary, At one o’clock lunch {s served, 
and is of the moet simple description, two dishes 
being seldom exceeded. Dinner Is an almost 
equally unassuming meal, three dishes and a 
eweet being the limit. To her ladies-In-waiting 
Queen Eveva is invarlably amiable and con- 
aiderate, making thelr daties as iight and little 
Irkeome for them as possible. Since her marrisge 
she bss devoted herself with great success to the 
atndy of languages; as well as to music and art, 
for both of which she has real telent. While 
still Princess of Napier, one of her favourite 
amusements was the makiog of pastry and cakes, 
and she took particular paios to excel in those of 
which she knew her husband to be fond, Asa 
recognition of these wifely attentions, the Pcince 
ordered « baker's oven of the newest construction 
to be placed Ip the private apartments of the 
Princers at the Qctrina’, but much to her sorrow 
her new duties as Queen cf Italy will, in all pro- 
babiiity, put an end to this domestic and Interest- 
dng pastime. 

It has recently been cffi:ially announced that 
the young daughter of P.incexa Henry of Bat- 
tenberg fs henceforth to ba known and designated 
as Peincesa Victoria® Eugéate of Battenberg. 
She has, of course, ‘béeu Mitherfo “talled and 
described as Princers Ena ¢ Wht 1b fe Wnderstood 
that {0 le the desire of the ex-Empréss of the 
Fcench, after whom tie young Princess haa beén 
called, that she should use thé full nawié of 
Eagéole, It is an open secret that the daughter 
of Princess Henry of Battenberg will inherit not 
only the fortune, bat thi very beantlful jewels 
of the’ex: Empress of ‘thé French, between whom 
and the Princess Henry the deepest attachment 
has always ex'sted, 





STATISTICS. 


Tue French Navy has 606 surgeons, the 
German only sixty, 

Lospon imports 4,000,000 
umbrellas a year, 

TWENTY-SIX millfon eggs a day Is the crop 
of the United States, Eogland imports three 
million a day from the Continent, 

TwELve persons per million of Britain's. in- 
habitants are yearly tried for murder; 154 
per million fn Jtaly. 

Lonpon has 6 102 physicians ; the provinces, 
15,794; Wales, 1,127 ; Scotland, 3.462 ; Ireland, 
2,559, 


parasols and 





GEMS, 


Preasvre is like a cordial; a little of [tb is 
not injarfous ; but too much destroys, 

Harrrygss {s to the heart what sunlight is 
to the body, and he who shats ont either Is 
an enemy to society. 

Horr ts the maiaspring of human action ; 
faith seals our lease of immortality ; and charity 
and love give the passport to the soul's true 
aud lasting happiness. 

From love which is founded upon an Mlusion, 
there may be an awakenlvg; but for love 
which sees {ts objects as they are, and still 
goes on loving them, there is no conceivable 
cure elther In this world or the world to come. 

Tue handiest lot for s man, as far as birth 
fs concerned, is that is should be euch as to 
give him bat little occasion to think much, 
about It, 





_ HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


A Savoury Suprsr Disu.—Ingredients: Oae 
pound potatoes, two ounces grated cheese, one 
ounce butter, some brown crumbs, a gill of milk, 
sali and pepper. Bake or steam the potatoes, 
then mash them hot, and add the seasoningy. 
Make the milk hot, stir {0 it half the butter and 
the cheese, and mix well. Pat {tin a greased dish, 
and cover the top with crumbs, and a few bite of 
butter here and there. Bake till brown in a 
sharp oven, or before the fire. 

Oreamep Sant Ooprish —Take one and a 
half cupfuls of fish ; soak an hour In lakewarm 
water ; take out, pick up fine, taking out all the 
bones ; melt three tablespoonfuls of butter ; add 
two tablerpoonfals of flour, slowly stirring all the 
time until ft frotha up ; new draw on to a cooler 
part of the stove, and add gradually one and a 
half cupfals of milk ; eet back on the fire and 
boll until thick as rich cream; add the picked 
fish and a little pepper, bat no salt, as the fieh 
fa salt; to make {t richer add one ogg slightly 
beaten when you add the fish. 

Srzamep Eacs with Tomarors Allow one 
egg, half a tomato, a round plece of buttered 
toast, and a slice of bacon for each person, Besides 
which, you must have ready about two teaspoon- 
fuls of chopped parsley and an ounce of bubter, 
Well butter some small plain dariole moulds, 
and sprinkle the bottom of each with chopped 
parsley. Into each of these moulds carefully break 


eatin Tt 
os 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tr Is sald shad irregular eyebrows are ap {p. 
dication of insanity, - 


Poratoss, brought into Rassla first {2 1749 
caused fearful riots, being called devil's apples, 
Tux only Earopean country which has « lower 


death-rate than England is Norway. 
Tue world’s stock of paper money fs now 4) 
talilions, equal te the stock of gold coin, 


Avsrriads the country most lenient to mo. 
derera, In ten years over 800 persons wor 
found guilty of murder, of whom only :twenty. 
three were put to death. 

Berone the German Eupire was unified, an 
author had to obtain twenty-two different copy. 
righta for a book, and a railway Bill had to pas 
through fourteen different Parllaments, 

VEGETABLES are arually sold fa piles in Bueno: 
Ayres, so that you have to measure quantity a 
well.as quality by the eye; and butchers el 
thelr mea¥ by ‘the chunk or cut rather than by 
weight. 

Untit. 1627 the Calnese wore thelr har long 
‘and colled on the top of the head, where fb wa 
fastened with an ornamental pin. -Ths Manchn 
edict, making the pigtail a sign’ of loyalty, 
changed this style. 

Neaz the coast of Caba, a fresh-water spring 
arises from the bottom of the ocean, and for 
some distance round the water fs perfectly fresh, 
A similar submarine spring is knowa to ex'st {n 
the Gulf of Speazia. : 

A coon giraffe skin fs worth from £2 to £: in 

South Africa to-day, and much more tn Europe 
On their hunting trips ten or fifteen years ago !1 
was @ common matter for one hunter to bill 
from forty to fifty giraffes {a one day. 
» (Wenz it not for matter floating in suspension 
fn sea water—minate living me and alr 
pabbles due to the breaking of waves, all of 
which reflect light—the ocean wonld look es 
black as ink, for in that case none of the aun’: 
raye, having once penstrated it, would be re 
flected to its surface, — 

Tue punkash coolle in India is to have a season 
of repose.—The Indian Government has {sened 
orders for the {natallation ot electric fans in various 
barracks and miiltary stations, dispensing with 
the half-hearted and sleepy wallah whose imme- 
morfal duty ft hss been to pull the string of the 
punkah or ceiling fan. : 

An Eskimo baby fs born falr, except for 4 
dark round spot on the email of the back, vary- 
fog in elz> from a threepenny-bib to a shililng, 
From this centre-head of co the @ark tlot 
een the toddifog E.kimo Is » 

mtifully, and as completely, and as highly 
coloured as a well-smoked meerachsum pipe, The 
same thing happens among the Japancee. 

Sraaw is put to strange ures In Japso, Mi 
of the horses are shod with straw, Even the 
clumsiest of cart-horses wear straw shoes, Io 
thelr case the shoes are tied round the ankles 
with etraw rope, and are made of the ordinary 
rice straw, braided so that they form ‘a sole for 
the foot weg Re an ee ide oie —. = 
cost about a D r when 
ore worn out Shite af tatoiey & . Every cart 
has a stock of fresh new shoes to the horse 
or to the front of the'tart, and In Japan ff ws 
formerly the custom to measaré distance largely 
by the number of horse-shoes fb took to cover 
the distancs, So many horse-shoes made a day's 
journey, and the average shoe lasted for about 


anegg. Stend them In a saucépan of boiling} eight miles of travel, 


water which only comes half-way up thelittle tins’ 
and ley a plece of buttered paper over the top 
of themall, Let them steam about five minutes, 
or till seb abont as firmly as you wish, Whilst 
they are ing, cut the fomsatoes in half, and 
put them Ii & hot oven with a little bit of butter 
on each. The bacon and toast should both be 
toasted before the eggs have begun to steam, and 
can be hot Inthe ovep. When ail are cooked, on 
eech neat round of toast sy halfa tomato, Si'lp 
the eggge carefully out of the moulds on to the 
plecea of tomato, 


Tae heart of King Robsro Bruce, who 
Was an ancestor of the Marqals of Bute, wis 
‘conveyed by & Douglas for burial in the Holy 
Land. A — says that the were 
Bttacked by Saracens {nh Spain, and in 
battle Douglas flang the cssket containing bis 
charge into the midst of the enemy, crying: 
“Qaward as thou wert wont, thou noble heart 
Douglas will follow thee!” Tae gallant chief- 
tain waa killed; but Brace’s hears was subse- 
quently recovered, and brought to Melrose Abbey, 
where it was interred,, 
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Dec. 15, 1900. THE LONDON BEADER, 2329 
Lapyemitn.—We are afraid this answer will be too ' 
late to be of any service to you. You must remem 
NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. | eateiecteezsnies wetaz jtewnoseer’| PEOPLE WHO NEVER GROW OLD. 
as you request. Yes, yon must pay the rent; you Te°%e curious. but it's %, oe 
a a should not have romatued if the premises were to such | on) women, scem ss b ny re 5 apap eee 
a bad condition, Thank you for kind opinion of | coomot? They ret in the ir go rd spirits as well ns thel 


F. B.—London is the largest port. 

E. B.—You can do nothing but put up with the loss. 

J. C. M.—Each parish makes ite own srrangements, 

Puiuir.—The Royal Naval Reserve was formed tn 
ae domeatic servant is entitled to a month's 
notice. 

Recait —Pot np’with the loss ; it will be cheapest in 
the ond. 

Muzy.—The engagement ring is worn on third finger 
of Jeft hand. 

E. T.—A will Is revoked by the subsequent marriage 
of the testator. 

L. A —Get the advice of a well-known actor or actress 
who takes{puptls. 

Taocetep Tim —If you have nothing, they cannot 
do anything to you. 

0. P.—Wes donot think any penalty could be enforced 
in the caso you mention. 

L. V.—You can ek the proper a'z3 and varnish ready 
made at a patnter’s shop. 

ForcrtroL.—Newes of the relfef of Mafeking was 
received on Friday, May 18th. 

Asxiovs.—If possible, learn a trade, and thus fit 
yourself for a practical business life. 


M. 8.—You had better write to one of the travellers’ 
outfitter shops or one of the large general shops. 


A. G.—Hot vinegar put on a cloth will remove spots 
a from a window. The vinegar must be quite 


Sniina.—The cause is probably damp, for which we 
know of no remedy, save cBemically cleaning and re- 
ailyering. 

8. K.—A person is not usually called a “ convict” 
who has been sentenced only to a short term of 
imprisonment. 


postmen 4 oxpemient covering = jam pots is thin 
which has been immersed in milk, 


it dries 
Roe and airtight. ae 


greene —Onerents come almost solely from Greece ; 
the great advance in price this,year fz dus t> the almost 
total failure of the crop, 

Ou Berto. gory i ates of the soe iy both 

no e8ees ™m equally 
Tivided to thet children. ei : 

* ES ee ee, ee te ae ee 
derd and made the proper number of attendances he 
cannot leave school st thirteen, 

caneatnaiae ee enaltbanee obtain briefly 

in an advertisement and 
insert it ie ane of the daily papers. 

Suiveny.—Sheets of pom, Se ae that, 
éven news papers—betw blanket 
wo uedinadinehonan aaa aaeat 

Hanwan.—Sweet oll and the finest emery powder, or 
ee called, is the best Dest and 

most lasting when the grate is in constant use. 

Msc +Add A Uttle turpentine to the water with 

which the floor is scrabbed. It will take aw 
 aniaaieadn room delightfully fresh. 
oy es Se See SE eens te the amount to 
zeal with which ‘the ‘dividual devotes ‘bimnelf to 


work, 

Mancuzrrra.—The coldness ur manner be 
owing Sam tenes Odin. seo danunne 
strative. As you mingle more in good society, the feel- 
Po ae 

wever short th 
bs, a fa Ge fog cn taken only new med 
as want of ‘will, gated 

Exraic.—Your chance of procuring a situation 
ark of she Cape ing k endh b as ure nes the 
class of : sinews in a young 
cvloay rank far before education, 

G. W.—It would be 9 waste of time for yon to attempt 
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the Lonpox 


Youre ryt et ty the first few months a bab’s 
Kite should be that of a little antma! merely, and it 
should be spentas much aa possible in sleep. To eat 
and to eS buainees of the baby's life, and 


the careful will see that he ts fed with the 
greatest care, that nothing Ioterferds with his 
proper rest, 


Wornmp Oxz.—If a child constanily complains of 
cold feet after going to bed, you may be pretty aure 
there is some defect in his circulation. In « case like 
this it is well to provide a hot-water bottle, which 
abould be of indiarnbber and be placed between the 
cia Nene tae sheet. The water for these bottles 
must not be boiling, or the rubber will be injared. 

5. P. O.-The term carat comes from the Arablan 
pe daegine ys the fruit of the carab tree. When 


is applied to gold, it fs used to express 
the purity or —— of the metal in voenty-eeertha 


te 8 Beara oS eighteen-carat gold is metal in which 
eighteen parte out of twenty-four, or three-fourths, are 
pure 


Oxcr.—A boy born in Canada fs a Canadion and a 
British subject, provided he was not born to parents 
travelling through the country, or to parents while the 
— we meets =e Tipk his ae — ‘oo 

nee —— coun’ a omatic capacity. that 

the boy fs a subject or citizsn of the country the 
father represents, 

D «G. eee Sinaia tate with army / of pow- 
dered which may be weil rubbed it as well 
as added ed bo. the womer, which latter shonld completely 
cover i .. and be very hot though not boiling 
When the water has ne squeeze out all the aina 
you om rinse well in hot water, and repeat until it is 
perfectly softened and restored to its proper colour. 


JUST THINK OF IT. 


Ir all the world were sunny, 
The meadows made o' money, 
Now, wouldn’t it be funny f 
That it would ! 
Ite ety dee. Sines blowing, 
* sone Sod Cements glowing, 
‘ould we pay bills we're owing 
That we would! 


But But perhaps, ee all the sorrow 
, or that we borrow 
on the — that’s due to-morrow, 


5 = net on co ’ 
een pce 


Lvore.—S velvet may be improved in appear- 
ance the es a AS brash it 
thoroughly so as to remove ust ; then spread on 
the top of & stove, whic must be only warm, a damp 
cloth, and over this put the velvet right side up. As 
the steam from the damp cloth ceases, the 
velvet must be moved, Kaaba argon 


yea reign 
the E Titus. oF sem gg Ro sake was 
alarmed by its violence; and Campania, as adjotn- 
ing is called, was devastated to a j-. diatance. 
On this occasion the cities of Herculaneum and pene 
were overwhelmed and deatroyed and the greater part 
of their inhabitants killed. 





ce W 
“Th 
bg the Mealy Fae ‘nclnding “Ghelataan Past te 
Eight Shillings and Ted Mihipenes mechtoon 
oe fier pableg oy oy Bray and Votumes are ix 


Tuo) ag age ryt —4 sepa 
an ow Ready, price Shilling ; pos 
One and Threepence. 

Aux Lerrens To 8 Appressxp TO THE EpiTon 
Fa Lonpon Rzapzs, 26, Oatherine Street, Strand, 
»*e We cannot undertake to return rejected mana 
scripts, 





0 rod looks, The explanation is simple enough, aft 
All. These people have st died the art of-keeping 
young, just as you would study any other art or science. 
Perhaps the most thore ugh and m at scientific invest 
gation into the matter that has ever been made js to 1 
found in Professor Boyd Laynard's gr ery ees . Se rets 
of Beauty. He alth, and poe Life Most people have 
heard of this book, and certainly everyone who values 
his or her health and appearance should read it. 
now the atandard book on the question with w 
@eals. Its publishers, Messrs Hur nmond, Hamin 
and Co., 19, 21.and 23, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C., 
have produced a popular ¢ 1. The book hougt 
published at twa shillings, will, if ordered direct fror 
the publishers, be forw: wrded, carriage paid, to all 
readers of the Loypow Reaper at the Jow discount 
price of One Shilling and Sixpence. Profess:r L 
nard’s Book is recomarended decane it is actually th 
only book of its kind. It is the Practical and Relial 
Guide to Health and Beauty such as men and womer 
in all parts of the civilized world have been waiting fo: 
since the pursuit of these blessings became the subject 
of serious scientific study. In words of the 
Moiit —*A really practical wk on this subject 
free from objectionable and harmful features, has long 
been wanted. Professor Laynard’s new book seems to 
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supply the need. . . . Ii is crowded with useful 
information from the first page to the last.” The 
Lonpox ReaDER pronounces it to be “the most 
markablo work of the present century.” The b 


stands alone. It is interesting without being frivolous. 
It is scientific without being dull. It is learned i with . 
out being obscure. Briefly, it is what Professor Lay 
nard means it to be—a practical guide to the Secrets 
Beauty, Health, and Long Life. Among the numerous 
subjects dealt with in Professor Boyd L aypard's work, 
the following are but a few (a complete sy is sho 
ing the contents of the whole 127 chapters en ume? atix 
upwards of 500 s thjects, and divisions of subjects > 
be had free on application to the publishers) 


Analysis of beauty—-Beauty a possible attainment- 
The way we make our own faces—Secrets of face trans- 
formation—-Chax iweableness of beauty and its causes- 
Metaphysical secrets of keeping young and preservin, 
a. youtbful appearance-—The author's investigat 
into the causes why come individuals look younger th: 
others ata certain age—Wonders of the skin—Relation 
of the skin to beauty—Effects of mental emotions upon 
the skin—Bad complexions and their causes— Diet 
that spoils and diet that improves the complexion 
~- General. care of the complexion — Constr ~- tio D, 
growth, and wonders of the hair--Why hair falls out, 
its remedy—Prem ature greyness: its canses — pre- 
vention—General care of the hair—Superficial hairs— 
Wrinkles, and how toe treat them—Oily skin, dry skin 
and loose skin—How the nose may be improve: 
— Protruding ears and their treatment — Offensive 
breath—Anatomy of the teeth—Why teeth decay— 
General care of the teeth—Taliness and how to attain it 
—Round shoulders and how to cure them—How to 
acquire a full cheat—Perfect form and figure: thei: 

oper proportions—Thinness and its treatment— 
Escossive stoutness—Care of the hands—Care of the 
feet—Physiognomy: or the art of reading characte: 
from the face-—-Mental influence upon health—Power 
of the mind over the body—Influence of the mind in 
curing disesses—How the mind can induce disease— 
How violent. passions fnjure health—Laughter as 
a medicine—Ailments cured by laughter—Wonders 
of digestion—Relative value to our bodies of the 
principal articles of food—Fruits and ve gets ables as 
medicine : their various influences upon the physical 
system--Health-preserving diet and its consistency— 
—Diet favourable to mental exertion and intellectual 
culture—Influence of various foods upon our passions an® 
propensities—-Scme perilous. articles of food—Light and 
its influence upon health—Exercise and its relation to 
health—Baths and Bathing: their influence upon health 
—The way we breathe and how it affects our heaith— 
The marriagé state and its influence upon health— 
Statistica showing the comparative vitality of married 
and single persons—1C0 professions, trades, and occu- 

ations; their respective influences upon health and 
i| Be ong life—Sleep and its relation to health—Conditions 
for healthy sleep—Insomnia—The eyes and how to 
preserve them—The ears and hearing : how to pre- 
vent deafness--The voice: its eultivation and pre- 
servation — Memory and how to improve it — Stam- 
mering and how to cure it-~Prevention of disease— 
Nervousness — Blushing: its physiclogy and treat- 
ment—Rules of life for attaining longevity—Compen- 
dium of the mental, moral, physical, and external 
influences that lessen the years of our carthly existence 
—The mental, moral, physical, and external influences 
that are conducive tolong life-How to live to a hundred 
—Premature old age and ‘its cause—Short biographies of 
30 modern centenarians, whose ages range from 115 to 
185 years—Attuinment of long life under physical 
disabilities—General principles that can be laid down 
for the anticipation of longevity—The eight signe of 


long life. 
ORDER FORM. (623261.) 


To HAMMOND, HAMMOND, and CO., 
19, 21 and 23, Ludgate fiill, London. 

Please forward me Professor Boyd Laynard’s complete 
work, ' SEC. RET. S OF BEA UTY, H&ALTH, AND 
LONG LIFE” (carriage paid), . for which T enclose the 
swe of One wih: and Sixpence. 
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A HOUSE PAINTER 


INJURIOUS EFFECTS OF LEAD LESS IRRITATING AFTER 
TAKING YI-COCOA. 














Se re 


4 A Ani hin Aina ti ata pitts ct 


Mr. J. CUNNINGHAM, Painter, 20, Bridge Street, Banbridge, co. Down, writes : Just another to 
the long list of unsolicited letters you have received in r to your excellent Vi- Tama 
house painter, which necessitates my climbing and working on ladders, frequent! exposed to heat and 

adop‘ed Vi-Cocoa in place of tea I find considerable in the amount of 
stamina, etc., I obtain. Another thing thet may interest the trade is that I find afte 
< some inside job for some time the injurious effects of lead less irritating when I have been taking 
i-Cocoa. 


cold, but since I have 
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IT CAN BE TESTED FREE. 


Address: Dr. TIBBLES’ YI-COGOA, Limited, 60, Bunbill Row, London, EC, 
DAINTY SAMPLE FREEZE. 
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ALL WHO DESIRE 


TO HAVE 


' SOFT VELVETY _SKIN 


| 


' SKIN TONIC 
AND 
EMOLLIENT. 


M.-BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 
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COUGHS, COLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


























DR. J. 


CHLORODYNE 





WITHOUT HEAD 


J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is.a liquid medicine 
OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, 
vigorates the nervous system when exhaus' 





ow ee 
any ‘i 4 


W. PAGE WOOD stated pu’ 
INVENTO 


was deliberatel, 
svorn to.—Bee The Times, July 18th, 1864. 


J. COLLIS BROWNE'S GHLORODERE.-Vice-Chancellos Sir 

in Court that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was 

iB of net cmoggehet y I that the whole 
ew he regretted to say it 





D=. J. tel BROWEES CELORODTES is the TRUE 
‘ALLIATIVE WURALGLA, UT, CER, TOOTHACHR, 








COLLIS [iS BROW NE’S 


DIARRH@A, [YSENTERY, CHOLERA, 


BOARD OF HEALTH, London, BEPORT that it ACTS ss « 





GENERAL 
OHARM, one dose generally sufficient. 


Dr, GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Galoutta, states :— “TWO DOSES COMPLETELY 


OURED ME OF DIARRAGA.” 





EDX 3. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapidly oute shor 
F.PILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIO, 

PALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 

Fe f 

) eens DADE gen CAUTION, | the IMMENSE SALE 0 





UPULOUS IMITATIONS. Be 
fuape MARK tk. "Ot all Chemists. a a Bole 
ETE res or Da DAVENPORT, Great Buasell A 
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